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NEW YORK, SATURDAY, MAY 20, 1865. _ 


THE ASSASSINATION. 


In addition to the interesting sketches which we 
gave last week relating to Boorn’s capture we are 
able this week to give illustrations of 
house, on the porch of which Boorn died, the ru- 
ins of Gagrett’s barn in which the assassin was 
shot, and the house in which Haroxp resided near 
the Navy-yard at Washington. | | 

The case against the assassins develops new 
features. President Jounsomw has issued a procla- 
mation declaring that there is evidence in the Mil- 
itary Bureau which implicates in the assassination 
JerFrerson Davis, Jacos Tuompson, C, Crary, 
Saypers, Beverty Tucker, and other 
rebels, and offering $100,000 for the capture with- 
in the United States of Davis, and $25,000 each for 
the capture of the others. What this evidence is 
we can only vaguely conjecture, and therefore leave 
to further development. The fact that Gzoror 
Sanpers and Beveriy Tucker have, after most 
sturdily protesting their innocence, deemed it after 
all. wiser to flee from justice, will not tend to pro- 
duce a conviction of their innocence, 

We give an illustration on page 317 of a meet- 
ing held in Johnson Square, Savannah, April 22, 
nadie action in regard to the death of Presiden 

COLN. 


Dr. VALENTINE MOTT. 
VaLentive Morr, M.D., LL.D., whose portrait 


practicing physician in this city. 
ated at Columbia College in 1806, and immediately 
went to Europe, where he pursued his studies with 
great ardor and success. . 

At the age of twenty-four Dr. Morr was called 
to fill the chair of Sargery at Columbia College, re- 
maining there until 1813. In 1820, he, with Drs. 


he began to devote his time to lectures and instruc- 
great abilities have ever since been the 


Dr. Morr has left several works of great 
value to science and literature, among them a trans- 
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RUINS OF GARRETTS BARN AND OUT-HOUSES, 


GARRETT'S HOUSE, WHERE BOOTH br W. 


teen feet high from ground to plate. The roof was 
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lation of “ Velpeau’s Sargery,” the “‘ Mott Cli- 
niques,” ‘‘ Travels in Europe and the East,” “‘ Trans- 
actions of the New York Academy of Medicine,” etc. 
Like the departure of Hosackx, and 
Francis, his co-laborers, the death of: Dr. Morr 
will mark an era in the history of the profession. 


PRESIDENT LINCOLN’S FUNERAL. 


Arrtsr its departure from New York city the 
funeral cortége moved on its way to 
where Mr, Lincoin was buried May 4, 1865. 

We give on pages 308, 309, and 317 


magnificen 
erected by the citizens over the Hudson River Rail- 
road, of which we give a sketch ow page 317. The 
arch was 41 feet span outside, and 33 feet high, and 


rested upon two pedestals. The whole was sur- 
mounted by an urn, 7} feet high, from which drooped 
the American flag. Over the urn was thrown a 
wreath of ivy. 


At Cleveland the train arrived on the 28th. A 
building had been erected for the especial purpose 
of receiving the remains. The building was twenty- 


four by thirty-six feet in dimensions, and was four- | 


— 


= 
HAROLD HOUSE, NEAR 


of pageda style, and the rafters were covered with 
white.cloth. Over the centre of the main roof, 
directly over the catafalque, a second roof was raised 


- 


| 
COPIES TEN CENTS. 
YEAR. IN ADVANCE. 
| 2 
we give on page 317, died on the 26th of April at _ _ _ _ covered in like manner. The & 
his residence, No. 1 Gramercy Patk. He was one catafalque consisted of a raised dais, four by twelve | a 
of the most eminent among our citizens, and will be feet on the ground, .. The coffin rested:on this dais ag 
remembered not only as a very skillful surgeon but . | about two feet above the floor. On the four corners be 
also as a kind and philanthropic man. He was born stood columns supporting a canopy. _ The columns ee 
at Glencove, Long Island, Angust 22, 1785. His ne were draped and wreathed with evergreen and white — 
father, Dr. Henzy Morr, was for many years a flowers in the most beautiful manner, The ceiling *< 
of the building was hung with beautiful festoons of ea 
evergreen and flowers, while the four pee sts which el 
with large rosettes of mingled evergreen and mag~- oe 
, of the ceremonies along the line of the procession, | nolia of two varieties. Appropriate drapery hung x8 
from the cornice of the building, and swung from a 
pillar to pillar of the fairy structure, lamps 
Hos4cx, Mircue.i, Francis, and others, estab- were attached to the pillars of the catafalque and aes 
lished the Rutgers Medical College. About 1880 to other points of the building, so that the remains f. 
pride of the profession. _His position as a surgeon At Chicago the demonstration was, if possible, ee 
was second to no living professor, and challenged more — than at any other stage of the — + 
from the renowned Sir Astiey Coorer the remark- route, ng these was an escort of torches to ea 
able eulogy: ‘‘ He has performed more of the great the funeral train, showing the cortége as it passed = 
operations than any man living, or that ever did ‘to thousands who were themselves wrapped in dark- eee 
ness. On page 309 we illustrate the scene at the eS 
reception of the remains at Chicago. When the ae 
— 
ce = 
= 
= 
NEAR PORT BOYAL, WHERE BOOTH sx W.N.Warron] 
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tion of the catafalque upon which the coffia was laid 


at the City Hall. : 
From Chicago the train proceeded on its way to | 9 666 110 aglored and Indian population. ning, and will [ barry,.us ut how 
In two of the States-they | them to be men and citizens. Our Govern- Presidential election his national fame, hic 


ment rests upon the broad principle that gov | spotless charaeter ; his heroic repudiation of old 
party ties ; all these arguments were pungently 


erned. For that principle: the, men } and impressively presented by Mr. Tremance 
id 
ve dé 


of the whole population. five 
THE SOLDIER'S WIFE." thay ace mote than and fa 
ory one of the old Slaves States they are enough, 
when united with the loyal whites, to control 
_ the State; Upon what good grounds, therefore, 
“Can the ballot be refused tothe loyal black citi- 


in the , fields of this war they |didate, and with'an applause both in the caucus 
éfended it side by side with our brothers. {and Convention which showed how hearty was 


=e 
we 
4 
2) 
q 


You, with a proud, sweet sadness, zens of the Southérn States? ‘Théy ate the | Within ‘the enemy's lines they have been the | the appreciation of Mr. Dicxrson’s claims and 
~ “In all the after-days, stardy working-class. They have always been | guides, the messengers, the friends upon whom | character among that great representative body 
Shall hear his name but uttered unfalteringly true to the Government. . Had:| we have uniformly relied, To see a black face | of faithful American citizens. In the caucus of 
‘ In tones of loving praise; ' they been otherwise—had they made common} was to find a true heart. Do we mean to he as{ the New York delegation Mr. TrRemMaixe was 
“a tn cause with the rebels chiefs, as the poorer whites | faithful and honorable and friendly as they have |-¢upported by sottie who had. no sympathy what- 
And all shall joy in telling were obliged to do—the triumph’ of the Govern- | been? ‘Do we mean to trust them as they have-} ever with the party t which he and Mr. Dick. 


The ones who met defeat— 
And yet he fought as bravely 
As cheerfully he died, 
No service to his country 
Had ever been denied.” 


Thus spoke she, standing sadly, 
In the doorway of the room; 
Before her lay the sunshine, 
Behind her lay the gloom; 
She could not take the token 
The Night around her shed— 
Her heart, was ever sighing, 
My day of joy has fied!” 


At last, with sudden courage, 
She raised her timid eyes— 
What sight had changed her pallor 
To such a glad surprise? _ 
What form is that approaching? — 
Whose arms enfold her now? 
Whose lips are pressing kisses 
On lip, and cheek, and brow ? 


His own! his own! no other! 
Oh, welcome back again ! 
The swelling tide of rapture _ 
Atones for all the pain; 

And, listening to the story, 
So seldom heard below, 

Of light instead of darkness, is 
And joy instead of woe— 

_ Her heart is singing praises 

That he indeed was spared, 

And. in the hour of triumph 
With double joy had shared. 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 
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N his excellent proclamation to the people 


of North Carolina General Scuorrery an- | 


nounces that the United States troops will pro- 
tect them “until a civil government can be es- 
tablished in harmony with the Constitution and 
Laws of the United States,” This is a clear 
statement of the exact situation of the late insur- 
rectionary States. It is desirable, upon every 
account, that there shall be as little delay as pos- 
sible in intrusting the local t of the 
States to their own loyal inhabitants. But it is 


‘plain that the immediate authority of the na- 
tional government cannot 


safely be relaxed un- 
til that proportion .of the adult male population 
of a State which guarantees internal security is 
empowered to vote. The question of the hour 
then is, when the Government ié ready to allow 
an election for any purpose whatever to be held 
in any such State, who shall be permitted to 
vote ? | 

By the Constitution of Virginia R. M. T/Hvn- 
TER is a legal voter in that State. Would. the 
Government of the United States allow him to 
vote there now? Undoubtedly not. ‘The Con- 
stitution of South Carolina did, and probably 
does, allow only those to vote who own ten 
slaves or ten thousand dollars. Would not the 


“Government of the United States now permit | n 


Other persons to vote there? Undoubtedly, 
There is no authority at present in Virginia and 
South Carolina except that of the United States ; 
and they, and no other power, will decidé who is 


voté in reconstructing those States, The con- 


ditions of yoting will be prescribed by the United 
States, and-not by the State Constitutions. And 
if the conditions should be those named in the 
Constitutions they will be valid, not for that 
reason, bnt because the United States so determ- 
ime, 


_ ia the States of which Wwe speak there are 
three elasses; the hopeless ls, the poorer 
whites, and the blacks, ‘The first of these classes 
is the smaliest, and it will be always ‘didgyal 
and dangerous, the Bourbons and Jacobites of 


They are free men, and the plainest good poli- 


their willing industry encouraged, without which 
no class of citizens is contented or valuable. 
There is but one way of. securing this result. 
It is to give them the ballot, ee 
That the mass of the population at the South, 
both white and- black, is ignorant, is very true. 
But so are great masses of the Northern voters. 
Education is a good thing; but it appears that 


read, and that some of the basest traitors are 
highly educated. Education, although at the 
expense of their country, did not prevent Lex 
and his associates from 


or not, is to-our thinking a much sounder and 
| safer voter than Rospert Toomps. Any black 
man who has succored a Union soldier escaping 
from the tortures of rebellious slavery is quite 
as able to vote wisely as the extremely accom- 
plished Jupan Bensamix, or Pierre Sourk, 
or ALEXANDER H. Sreruens, or Jonn Siipert, 
or Wape Hampton, or Caarves J. FAULKNER. 

The question is not whether, abstractly, polit- 
ical privilege should depend upon education. 
It is, whether in States, which we wish to re- 
store to their peculiar action in our national 
system at the earliest moment, we shall require 
conditions of our black fellow-countrymen whose 
fidelity has saved the nation which are not re- 
quired of the whites in the same States, nor in 
other States of ignorant foreigners who can not 
speak our language, and who have no especial 
interest in our institutions. Instruct them, say 
some, and their political rights will follow. But 
why is that not equally true of the whites? If 
ignorance is the diffieulty, why intrust the States 
to ignorant white men? By such a plan a dis- 
crimination is ie at the outset based upon 
color. The Government says, in effect, that igno- 
rant loyal men who are black are not fit to vote, 
but ignorant loyal hen who are white are fit. 
The Government thus flings its whole weight 
against the ignorant men who have been true to 
it, and favors those who have been false. The 
mischief is incalculable. For by that aét it 


blacks; which has beén always urged as the rea- 
son for enslaving them. After such a prece- 
dent, is the class of ignorant white loyalists who 
have believed, and do still believe, that blacks are 
made to be slaves, likely to educate or enfran- 
chise them? ‘The whites may not be able to 


selves. Is this the way to peace? 

The colored race was brought into this coun- 
try against its will and by our inhumanity 
and cupidity. © It has wonderfally increased un- 


til there. are now some four millions of them |. 


among us. Their blood in every degree is min- 
gled with the blood of the whites. They are 
men and Americans as muchaswe. Their an- 
cestors came from Africa, as ours from England, 
Holland, Germany, or Ireland. They are an 
essential, integral, inevitable, miost valuable and 


to respect, straggled with the human right to be 


free, which we could not deny. The victims did | 


3 


ment would have been indefinitely delayed. 
cy requires that their self-respect be aroused, and | 


recognizes what is ealled the inferiority of the 


| some of the stanchest patriots in the land can not | 


| 


trusted us? Do we mean to give them the 


] chance of securing their own welfare as we have 


the chance of securing ours? Do we mean to 
be just? If we do, we shall give them.a vote in 
the reconstruction of the insurrectionary States. 
If we are unwilling to do it, our victory has come 
too soon, and we shall pay the penalty of prema- 
ture success. 


THE PRESIDENT. AND THE. SEC- 
 RETARY OF STATE. 


For some time after the late terrible events it 
was feared that Mr. Sewarp might have been 
80 seriously injured by his accident and the sub- 
sequent murderous assault as to be compelled to 
retire from the public service. As that appre- 
hension has been happily dispelled, and as the 
characteristic assertion of some of the Northern 
friends of the rebellion that Mr. Sewarp ought 
to retire because his presence in the Cabinet 
would be so distasteful to Messrs. Lez, Davis, 
& Company as to disincline them to 
submission, has also di in derisive 
laughter, it is now insinuated by those who sug- 
gest what they desire that President Jounxson’s 
policy will not have the cordial support of the 
Secretary, and that therefore Mr. Sewaxp will 
resign. Those who say this are not aware, per- 
haps, that Mr. Sewarn’s friends in the Balti- 
more Convention of last June secured the 


and that it is therefore a great waste of ingenu- 
ity to assume any grave difference between the 
President and Secretary in their general policy. 
, Mr. Jounson and Mr. Szwarp had served 
together in the Senate, where they were firm 
personal friends. There Mr. Sewarp had seen 
that his fellow-Senator, a land-reformer, a stern 
Union man, a trusted representative of the peo- 
ple of the South as distinguished from the plant- 
ing aristocracy, was the very kind of leader by 
whom the political power of the aristocracy was 
ultimately to be overthrown in its own section. 
Mr. Szewarp had watched Mr. Jounson’s he- 
roic position in the datk winter of 1860-61. He 
had heard his terrible denunciation of the con- 
spirators inthe Senate. As Secretary of State 
Mr. Sewarphad supported Mr. Luvocoin’s Bor- 
der-State policy,” as it was impatiently called ; 
and it was while pursuing that policy that: Mr. 


Military Governor of Tennessee. With his ad 
ministration there Mr. Srwarp had béen, of 

As the time for the meeting of the Union 
nominating Convention a the perilous 
chances of the civil war made it essential that 


most earnestly desired was AnpREw JonKson. 
When the Convention assembled the nomi- 


of Mr, Szwarp 
Mr 


-erfally ‘Ted the Dickxnwox 
identification 


nomination of Mr. Jouxsow as Vice-President, | 


Lixcotn had appointed his friend Mr. Jonnsow 


t who regarded the latter 

gentleman as a conspicuous national representa: 

tive of what was-called the War De q 

and who thought that his nomination would 

the ticket in the State of 
ew York. 


The discussion in the caucus was animated 
and exciting. It betrayed the differences and 
animosities which prevajl in New York politics. 
But the one thing steadily obvious in all the 
tumultuous conflict of opinion was that the 
| friends of Mr. Sewanp were favorable to An- 
Jounson. Mr. Preston Kine and Mr. 
Rarmonp tranquilly urged the irresistible ad- 
vantages Of a candidate who was a Southerner, _ 
a Border-State man, an old ) yet a 
Union man who had been tried in the fire of the 
hate of the rebel chiefs whom he had denounced. 
They pleaded his solitary filelity in the midst 
of the defection of his old associates in the Sen- 
ate; his actual sufferings in the cause; the great 
confidence reposed in him by Mr. Luxcoix, who 
hag intrusted to him one of the most difficult 
and delicate of responsibilities at a most critical 
time. They depicted the cordial sympathy be-— 
tween the President and Mr. Jounson, and the 
rare poptlarity among the people of a man who 
had been born and bred in the humblest circum- 
stances, yet who had risen to merited distinc- 
tion. ‘They recounted his services and his long 
_ practical experience of public life. They pointed 
' to. his administration of Tennessee, which only 
the bitter enemies of the Government and friends 
of the rebellion condemned, and contended that 
by selecting a candidate who did not live in the 
State of New York the dangers of political di- 
vision in that State would be avoided. They did 
not forget to recall also that, in all the long 


sonal character had been unsullied by-suspicion. 
No man could deny that AnpREW JOHNSON was 
a name so identified with unswerving devotion 
and willing sacrifice to the country that it would 
-be hailed with vast popular enthusiasm. 
Meanwhile Mr. Dickinson's friends were not 
idle, and his chances were imposing. Mr.Smion 
CaMERON came to offer the fifty-two votes of 
Pennsylvania for Mr. Dickson if New York 
would unite upon him. Many of the New En- 
gland delegations were ready to adopt him upon 
same condition. But the friends of Mr. 
Sewanp, without denying the claims of Mr. 
-Dicxnison, still held firmly that it was wiser to 
nominate Mr. Jonxson. Had they yielded, Mr. 
Jonneonw would not now be President of the 
United States. It is pleasant to remember that 
when afterward in the Convention it appeared 
that Mr. Jounson had a larger vote than any 
other candidate, the friends of Mr. Dickinson 
at once acquiesced. The vote of New York was 
thrown. as a. and it was Mr. Tremaine who 
promptly and honorably moved that the nomin- 
ation of Mr. Jonxson should be made unani- 
mous by the Convention. Nor is it less agree- 


present responsible post, 
If, therefore, Mr. Sewanp retires from the 
Cabinet, it will not be because the President is 


ion | THE ASSASSINATION PLOT. 


Ir it seems too incredible to be true that the 
couspieuous rebel chiefs were accessory to the 
assassination of President Luvoorx, it should 


surely not'#0 black a crime to shoot one 


t | man as to murder hundreds.of men by starva- 


have prevented it, The poor crazed, emaciate’, 
dying soldiers who were sent to Annapolis from 
Within the rébel lines were tortured and slain 
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car under a magnificent arch thirt can politics. tics, second and thir d pall the his powers te the cau of the Un and the 
in white placed wreaths Together fogether they form the great ma- | of the carth, ~ | “Government; his incessant and ¢ffective service 
pears that, in the eleven late rebel States, | of this of the '| of one Hundred and eight thoutand votes 
= 
“0 
| 
— 
q 
With steadfastness unshaken, 
He died to serve the truth ; 
; While I, in bitter wailing, | 
3 Can only bow my head, | 
My heart alone preserving | 
1 The memory of my dead. 
« For fow among the many 
Of all we daily meet 
T Will ever care to cherish 
q 
country. Ropzerr Smaxus, whether hecan read 
| 
| 
| 
| 
—_ fourse of a public life during which he had 
4 been an ardent and conspicuous actor, his per- 
ma: THE BLACKS AND THE BALLOT. 
i I enslave the blacks, but they will in every way 
4 despise and degrade them. No disfranchised 
f class has a fair chance, And the very fact that 
i the blacks have been made personally free will | a candidate for the Vice-Presidency should be 
make | nte 80 g as they are dis- 3 ch A | | and caree r certified that, 
: franchised. > seagoryiate a refuse to be | in case of his succession to the Presidency, the 
= governed by a minority, If they can not have established policy of the Government would not 
if legal redress they will still try to redress them- | be changed or menaced, And we venture to 
ia say that the man whose nomination Mr. Sewarp 
| record that one ofthe Inst acts of Presi 
nation of Mr. Lincotn was a foregone conclu- | dent Lincozn, at the earnest request of the 
| sion. But the candidate forthe Vice-Presidency | Secretary of State, was the appointment of Mr. 
was not so easily determined. One point, how- Dicxmson, to his own great surprise, to his 
b} ever, was universally admitted by the wiser part 
- of the Convention. Pure and honorable as Mr. 
aa Hamutn's career had been, and personally unex- 
2 ae ceptionable as he was, his nomination was not | 2° of his choice, And why should he retire? 
a advisable. As the ‘Convention was composed | He is in the ripeness of his powers, and his 
if n ps ok ces population. Having been | of men who had heretofore acted with different | Work is not yet done. Who would do it so 
enslaved, thei political comity required that | Well as he? 
-and they have been made {@ victinis of an in- |" the Union Convention of 1864 should not repeat ————e 
: haman prejudice and the objects of the most | the party action Of thé Republican Convention ee 
P eruel partisan contempt. They have not re- | of 1860, but, yn ig & Ca ndida ute form nerly fs 
rae | sisted, for resistance was hopeless. They have | identified with the Democratic party, should 
protested silently by: till wearing the form of | prove that it appealed to no partisan traditions, 
nan, of which we could got-deprive them. ‘Their of Union in 
at ; Jong patience which merely hardened our hearts | the country. .Who should this candidate be? | be remembered that the crime is no more atro- 
ay did not alienate God. Whom we forgot he re- It was upon this question that the caucasing of | cious than many of which they are notoriously 
f membered. Our history darkened. TheState | the Convention turned. For whom would the | guilty 
if right to enslave, which we held ourselves bound | sixty-six votes Of New York be cast? As the 
| wert, s0 would the Convention probably 
soon clear that the choice practical lay 1071. a5. was hele tone 4 
: ture and to treat men as ‘brutes and tels | the final di sision was made in the caucus of the 
| Bow York eles the friends | | 
us in blood to ‘our: nd werly failed ; and | of Mr. Dickinson, very properlyand-very pow- | not be denied. The proof is conclusive. Av! 
kneeling among the dead and mangled bodies | pvet at. Mr. | the men who we wld ste rve serpenmit.or a pri- 
ia of our first-born and best beloved, amidst the Ma With the Demo- | vate are not too hondérable to conmive at the 
¢ fire and storm of battle, we have acknowledged | cratic party; his instant and entire devotion of | shooting of the Commander-in-Chie 
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The villains who tried to throw railroad trains 
from the track-——-who descended upon remote in- 
land villages to pillage, burn, and kill—who 
would have burned down museums and hotels 
full of innocent women and children—who bought 

lague-tainted rags to disseminate promiscuous 

gamely notten vietuous to posta 
or to murder with the pistol or knife. And the 
men who did these things bore the commissions 
and pleaded the authority of Jerrzrson Davis 
and his Confederates. Did Davis or Hunter 
or any of the chiefs ever repudiate these acts ? 
On the contrary, the Richmond rebel Congress 
adopted the crimes of Beauty and made them 
their own. 

Those who begin-and prosecute a bloody war 
.for the destruction of a mild and equal Govern- 
ment, and for the sole purpose of perpetuating 
the most ‘odious outrage upon human nature— 
who deliberately spurn and deny the mosf sacred 
rights of man, embark in an enterprise of which 
arson, theft, assassination, and every form of 
inhumanity are the natural means and. allies. 
Slavery imbrutes the masters, at least, whatever 
it does to the slaves. The spirit of a society 
which honored and applauded Brooks for try- 
ing to murder Senator Sumner is not hu- 
mane to inspire Boots to murder President 
Lixcom. 
_ Individuals, of course, will be held innocent 
until they are proved to be guilty. But the guilt 
in one point of those who are guilty in others 
quite as revolting, is not improbable. Yon may 
be as innocent as you assert, said the house- 
keeper to a man whom he found in his silver 
closet; you may not have stolen my purse, but 
what are my spoons doing in your pocket ? 


LABOR AT THE SOUTH. 


are glad to see that General Scnor1z.p, 
who commands in North Carolina, has issued a 
proclamation calling attention to the fact that 
the persons formerly held as slaves in that State 
are now free, and exhorting them to go to work, 
and to make their own bargains with such em- 
ployers as they choose. General Hatreck, in 
Virginia, has issued a similar proclamation, but 


rents the apprenticeship 
duced as soon as possible. Of course this in- 


forcible general apprenticeship system will work. 
Both of the proclamations recommend the 
masters to acquiesce in the néw order. This 
is wise, for the practical difficulty in emancipa- 
always proceeds from the masters, not from 
This has been curiously illustrated 
in some parts of the British West Indies, where 
the planters refused to submit heartily to the 
of the case. 
wages. 
lived quietly and humbly there. 
The great estates The 


at 
ruined the fortunes of West India gentlemen. 
But it does not seem to a candid mind a very 
terrible misfortune that gentlemen who have been 
living without 
labor should be a little they 
can no longer force men to work for them for 
gy. “Good for nothing, shiftless set!” 
3 *“*we knew 
But 


gentlemen good 


If the former masters of slaves in this country 
are wise they will not follow the West Indian 


examples. 


THE CHRISTIAN COMMISSION. 


As we suggested last week, the President of 
the Christian Commission has hastened to dis- 
avow the act of a Rev. Dr. Parker and seven 
others in calling “‘to pay their respects” to 
Rosgrt EB. Lez. He states that Dr. Parxer 
is not contiéeted with the Christian Commission, 
but is a spémber of the American Union Com- 
mission, and asserts that no authorized repre- 


his daty and:self-respect, his conduct is severely 
The wniversal in “with which the 


general and profound is the national conviction 
that the chief soldier of rebellion is not consid- 
ered a person.to be “respected” by loyal men. 
The maudlin sentimentality which could call 
General Lex “magnanimous” has been most 
vely rebuked. 


It is an agreeable duty to record that Professor 
Sanru, whose delightful paper upon the 
‘University of Oxford,” the first part of which 
was published in the May number of Harper’s Maga- 
zine, and which will be concluded in the June num- 
ber, requested that the sum he was to receive from 
it be giver the National Freedmen’s Asso- 
ciation, He thus adds another to his many practi- 


any wages for | 
because 


EXHIBITION OF THE NATIONAL 
ACADEMY. 


0, 425, which pleases 


F 
i 


The fascination 
in which arechness is overflowed by serious 
ness, the virgin dignity of the figure, a lark-like 
purity of impression— ; 

“True to the kindred points of heaven and home,” 
are rendered simply, and with a careful detail which 
does not destroy the technical breadth of the work. 
It is a picture as carefully studied as a poem. 
artist has evidently not thrown it off, or dashed it 


t 
elegant character, and although wrought with great 
| delicacy is not weak or frivolous. Mr. Sraice has 
ascended from miniature to portraiture with re- 
markable success. His pictures are always notable 
for a modest repose, which is as delightful in art as 
in life, as charming upon the walls as upon the 
floor of the exhibition. | 

‘¢‘ Passing into the Shade” (818), by Groner H. 
Bovauron, is a delightful picture, To see it upon 

wall would 


spring. It is long since we have seen a more imag- 
inative or poetic picture, Yet it is entirely wnob- 
-trusive, It is poetic not sensational. 
Lost Mind” (601), by is an 
but 


Mind” might be Hagan, if there were an Isrotaty. 
That is to say, that it is not at once seen to be an 
Yet it is a work which commands 


before, on, on; and as you gaze steadfastly it seems 
as.if she might stride forth out-of the canyas: Just 


large hall Mr. W. H. Funwess has a por- | 


| 


~ is to the fidelity of such hearts that we owe 


Captain Reed, 


‘many years foreman of the Book 


groes in that States : 


some of the people 
elared that, by virtue of the 

of the United States, dated January I, 


f 
if 


peace 
they will confirm it in the council. Luz 
ing to.Granr is barbarous feudalism yielding to 
Christian civilization. 


Mr. PETER F. ROSENQUEST. 

Aut who knew him will hear with the sincerest 
sorrow of the death of Perer F. Rosenquesrt, for 
of Harrer 
& Broruers. So faithful was this honorable and 
efficient man to his duty, so cheerful and serene in 
his. deméanor, that the news of his death was a 
painfal surprise even to some who had been in the 
constant habit of. meeting him at his work. Mr. 
RosENQuEsT was a type of the intelligent, sagacious, 
industrious, and patriotic men who are the glory of 
this country. Throughout the war his loyalty has 
been devoted and inspiring. “His heart was sensi-. 
tive to every shadow of misfortune vhat darkened 
over us, and fall of honest joy in‘our triumph. It 

vic- 
Mr. Roszsquvesr had a true love of the 


fhe 


ti 


as slaves are now and that 
maintain the of 


recommended to the former masters of the freed 
teemploy them as hired servants at reasonable wages. 
itis recommended to the freed men that, when al- 

masters and 


this State 


small- 


to the was de- 
entire casualties were lezs than 


hundred. 
who the rams on herve. 


* 


the Red and and sev. 


v 


“ Now that our war is over, ail who wish to emigrate to 
in accordance with the Mexican decree, will call 


contingere 
the end of the Confederacy was plainly near. 
of the Federal armies enable? them to prevail 
in actual conflict; their progress in discipline ena 
pow victory, Two years ago 
y 
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cal tokens of sympathy for our cause which are al- | He may hold the May anemones in his hand, but oat Florida, and are now wader guard at the — 
ready known. The friends of Professor Surru will | his heart is sobered by the actual presence of the Brodliya Necy-yant i ee ae 
bear with regret that his physician forbids another | sad, though splendid, autumm fields and woods. | vosecis he 
visit to America, which he was contemplating. | These pictures also are truly American, yet none then return and run the blockade of Galveston, Ones in ext 
There is i man in England more justly honored | the Jess romantic. Our landscape, even if unsto- | thst harbor, be intended to convert his vessel into a ter oa 
by this country than Gotowny Sora, and none | rif pedo-boat, and thus destroy or drive away the . 
fleet. Ninety-two out of the oue hundred and % 
who will more sincerely réjoice in our great success | “ Non Delonging to the Webb were captured to an 
or more its and ew Orleans, coat 
| fally comprehend scope significance. It appears now that Davis will find hard work to ¢ 
PALM SUNDAY. possesion of the Goverment in 
us more than any | THE of Palm Sunday was sadly overshad- | “82 | ete nt will fora moment 
exhibition. The fine, firm modeling of | cwed the week was ended. But the great | 
Mee the force of the painting, and the skill | event of that day will be more and more gladly be abe pe ees Pe ave told, 
hich the expression, is seized and perpetn- | hailed as time passes. It was the day.on which | Bichme theatre, Hd'ts eaid to ba an ille 
are all remarkable, The work is hard in | ouf peace-maker in chief, received the sur- if 
parts. The hands are awkwardly placed, | tender of the head of the rebel armies, and by his | eminently desirable, bat cever d-samed that it 
drapery is rather stiff. But there is so magnanimity added new lustre to his laurels. Mr. 
conscience and delicacy and power in the pic- | Nasr has simply and strikingly commemorated revelts with the blessings | 
ture that a place in the first rank of our portrait | upon pages 312 and 813 of this paper the festival Atoms oe ag Egan there fs uneasiness 
painters can not be denied to the artist. His eyi- | and the event which will be always associated with | im some quarters lest the cuniey che be eft in quiet 
dent respect for his art, his subject, and himself, { it in our history. The Lieutenant-General repre- | ®94 ron Advertisements are bageming #8 tye! in 
inaniri i sents the true peace-makers, the fidelity, the love OF The following 
of liberty and union, and the unwavering resolu. “ MEXIOO—TO ALI, OFFICERS AND SOLDIERS. 
tion of the American people, These are the quali- 
at Avenue, ; vames and | 
address, or by note 380 Street, 
Offices will. alko be opened in New 
York, Philadel Baltimore, and cities, Office wa 
at 258 Avene, between nine and : 
| 
in. He has worked at it with knowledge and pa- to thle 
tience and sympathy, and the result is worth all } and vicinity. = = 
the pains and doubts and thoughts it has cost him. 
It is not pleasant to make comparisons by nanie. 
But let the spectator stand before No. 425 and com- Vanes tha of 
eS RT Te RTE pare it with some portraits year it, large and small. The Tennessee Senate has edopted a resolution in fevor 
of a of five thousand for 
This is not mudity, nor mottled, nor superficial. 
ventional, It is solid, su- 
periatively honest. The artist has evidently much i 
toda. Every truly good picture shows the painter FOREIGN NEWS. | 
and the spectator how much Hes beyond. But the lids 
fidelity and skill which this portrait reveals are the Our fareign files this week-are of unusual intersst. The | 
best possible auguries of the future works of Mr. on Lave | 
Furness, for which we shall look with entire fait der are believe Ue | 
in their increasing excellence. believe Confed- [ 
Near by, No. 423, by R. M. Sraice, is another | work in which he excelled. He was always busy, othe onsen 3 Times speaks oulogistieslty of our grant | |= 
that’ for mi t cared for by pa- | and by preserving his self-respect never failed to 2 “The war bas brought out commanders ; 
announces that for minors not Cared for by pa | hie subcedimates. He had heen with the and 
: ; lations were never ruffled. His home was happy: 
tention includes minors of all races and colors. | 
But Gereral Hatxeck will soon learn that no those whe knew him best will mourn most truly the 
brave, kind, earnest, and honorable man. — — 
a as Ww sustained 
DOMESTIC | 
war was the now 
cheerful autumn landscape. For it is autumn in y of war jor ag about over. There Mme 
the picture, but not sadness altogether, nor decay. respecting . surrender, w 
Two old French peasant women are advancing over mess 
withered leaves into the shade of the wood. They : a 
are very poor. Their dress is very coarse, and they | 
stump along in sabots. One bends forward slight- ) 
ly, her eyes cast down. ‘She leans upon a stick on a _ . ; 
one side, and upon the other on the arm of her | the "The Liver poot Pos! the next 
and the sullen proprietors, who were too angry | friend. She is sob-r “oubtful; sad. As she goes trains in some | 3 but the fact ay mourting. The L on Ms eth | 
and foolish to hire laborers upon fair terms, | deeper into the sha: she possibly recall, bas | news will. be ghor | 
she ever heard—f-om ne gay artist sketching at | will even the more desperate from | 
her door, perhaps, in o....r years and. singing the ‘Bug to re- 
summer away—the yearning regret for and the, 16 Tt also says: ve love to be, 
love breathed in Bskancer’s “Garret?” Does | | should cast 
aching, recall thls will "more from factions hatred, from meanest. y an@unchar!- 
Tt is now supposed that tableness, this great ruler was wholly free, At 
If she does, her ion does not. cheery pleces.of of @ con bat he mo decree of prosetiptior | 
| against the South, for the fight appeared torhien be 
she supports her bending sister and moves. erectly beaten fos. poke very kindly of Ger 
if not working argues that a man is good for forward into a shadow that can not dismay, and eigen sane sos een, says Secretary Stanton; and on tha . ha an 
nothing, what were the planting Mey he pleaded for par y killed him. 
ng, with a faith which fills the deepening autumn wood “ Commapzs,—In terminating our official relations | wot for can the ond bo 
with all the bird voices and flowers and buds of appy.”” 
ful to powers as 700 fave “The attendance was very stim, only 
the duties in the field. By such yon | “They 
ty. ou wil to Your hoes withthe | tho ame 
wi yith the admiration | Adams: 
leaves a painful impression still lacks an essential | member wit the loyal have given me. That the President of ihe United tes has. been ee 
quality... Mr. Sea Serpent” of last of life by an act of violence, and we desire to 
recall without a shudder That Hat a8 the oul erect to the — 
paren J. E.douneron, General.” London, as well as to declare our hope an 
is tribute certainly ta. the telent of the painge, of in the future of that great country, 
but not to the character of the A Lost | the Department of North Carolina he iseued the following cation 1 be sect ih mlightened | 
mportant order in rel to the social status of the ne- relations with thie and every other ary. BAe 
sentative of the Christian Commission has ever the movement m0: striking, bare cliff, the | ig the duty of the arn On Monday, At at the 
“Jane Jackson, slave” (589). is. a | labortaithfully so k Uney shall be trosted rand Hollyhock 
head merely, but there quaing. sloyment in the kind of work wiuch they are of 
story of this call has been received shows how sketch which well bef'ts the strange, dusky, | It is not well for to congregate abou: | 4owed Pursuit, Under command of Lieut 
al face. Yet our great romancer, HAWTHORNE, | towns or militarycamps. They will not be supported in | Com low 
Last of October” (201) is admirable for its fidelity. } miles through the heart of Alabama and Georgin,in re- | fromt, The Webb turned, but when the Hollyhoc!: 
to the spirit and ot the Ai mn, | §100,0f country before but littié touched by the war. Gen- | dashed straight at her, slre ran in shore, and the * 
apiri the American sutumn. | witson teft Chickasa | officers and ctew, springing on the levee, fed into 
No pictures | and moved sonthward through that State ss far ae Sel the swamps laces. 
GOLDWIN SMITH. | ‘grass is rebel, capturing towns and seis ng aud desteeying | 17.55 was boarded and every effort made to subdue 
and the sensitive In M‘Ewree’s landsca over two hundred cannon, and large sap ma | cruelly abandoned by his comrades to a fiery death. — 
is also that transfusion of the soul and character of | stroyed. G Fi: tio 
niscenees. This “Last of October,” for instance, Bours the vessel 
strikes the spectator like a remembered melovly, teen bales of cotton were destreyed. “a8 
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PRESIDENT LINCOLN’S FUNERAL—BUILDING ERECTED FOR THE RECEPTION OF HIS REMAINS AT CLEVELAND, OHIO. 
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And life for Friar Jobn was all holiday ; 
His brushes were thrown in the nettly 


Lapis, sap 

Scarlet for Herod's fiery pride, 
Ruby for Michael’s flaming sword ; 
Golden splendor for crown and globe 
Of David, the chosen of the Lord ; 


‘ONE OF MANY. 


upon the orchard, where the trees stand laden with 


hear Kate and Bess and Dick and Duke stamping 
with their irou hoofs in their stables in the old red 
. barn; and over the top of that same tree that bears 
the weets peeps the wooden weather-cock 
on the roof of the hay-shed. The doves have been 
flying in and out of their cotes over the wide door 
for the past hour; and the swallows, not yet gone 
to sleep, are squeaking and chattering in the eaves 
overhead, There dangles the swing under the oak. 
Yonder comes Philip whistling up the road. He 
has changed no more in these four years than if he 
were an image, instead o: being, as he is, a middle- 
aged serving-man. Lvery thing my eye rests on 
is just the same—just the same. I wish it were 
not. How can the world go on so unchanged ? 

It seems as if 1 had been dreaming, here by the 
window in the sun of the warm May afternoon, and 
had just awakened in the falling twilight. Was it 
my wedding-night this night four years ago? 

Yes. ‘There, on the bed within ‘this room, m 
boy is sleeping. Here on my finger is my 
ding-ring, and I kiss it, and it is as cold to my lips 
as his forehead was. Here are my widow’s mourn- 
ing ganments. Iam twenty-two. I was eighteen 
when Fra» drew me to his h here in this very 
room, called me his darling, his brown-eyed 
bri. Qb, how I loved him! You ladies who live 
‘in cities, and whose lives are crowded with events— 
who have loved and unloved one man after anoth- 
er—whose hearts were older at eighteen than mine 
is this day, even after all its deep joy and sorrow— 
te I loved my husband. 

was the only man I ever | remem 
the only one. My 


my 
glimpses I got of the neighbor-people on Sundays 
at the little church where all the farmers on More- 
ton Heights met to worship, and still do. . It was 


‘bere I first saw Frank—when I was @ little curly- 


Ww 


boy five years 


he was a 
sa 


va- 


when he asked me to be his wife. 


: 


for Frank. It was wrong ta love a man so, per- 
haps; but Iwas.s0 happy! He was my all, 
remember. him I lavished the long-hoarded 


“You may wonder that I consented to part with 
Frank when I loved him so. It was because I 


af 

: 

1 


j 


i 


Tis 
an 


i 
E 


w all I ever saw of him, till} his 


with | 


and fell back upon the cushions. 


Mrs. Moreton. With such care as I know you 


fain 


i 


lip 

pity, not-with childish fear, for he put ap iis little’ | 
and said, | 
Next day the doctor came. He sat an hour with | 
Frank ; prescribed cheerfulness, quiet, and gener- [ 
@ns food; instructed me in the duties of my 
| 


hand to his father’s mouth ‘ 


Frank's hand cordially, and left the room. 
lowed him to the door. 

** How long can he live?” I asked. 

The doctor shook his head. ‘ 

** All will depend on the care you take of him, 


give him, he may survive a month, or even 


But I could not promise him a week of life. 
has had a hard time. Damn thevillains! They'd 


miliar terms with death for many months. I am 


ready to go.” | 
Then I told him, and he smiled. There was 
peculiar light in his eyes as he turned them on 


arm-chair, he would gaze out the window with his 
dreamy blue eyes till he seemed to forget that I 
was there. ‘ 

‘*They are getting ready,” he-would murmur. 
shall hear from them soon.” ’ 

I thought he was talking of the angels. 

** What doyou see. out there, Captain Frank ?” 
the room. 


cried Philip. Victory!” 

I devoured the news with quick eyes, and then 
Tan up stairs to Frank, and knelt by his chair. 
“*Dear husband,” said I, “the news is grand. 
Do you think you can bear to hear it?” 


and our troops occupied it. Jeff 
Davis was flying for his life, and Lee’s whole arm 
issued to stop recruiting drafting. Peace had 
already dawned. 


He listened with closed an of 

night Dear I am happy ow. 


An hour later he passed away. I sat at his 
te beth mince 
_ “Mary,” be 
leaye my boy. He is too 
but ‘as he 
The 


in freedom’s 


eanse than he would be if I had made him heir to | 
| millions, J was soldier, too! J wore the army 


blue!” 
His breath came fainter and fainter. His hand 
grew lifeless in my clasp. Then he rose up in ‘his 
chair, gazed with brilliant eyes out at the window 
: I touched his cold 


| they better had be, or [31 know 


1 pet 


don't farget!—I wore tiie 
Was onc of many. 


| she came up to me—floated up to me—leaning on 


wish between the two, 
that wish to meet. 


BROTHER'S LOVE. 
“Trp, old fellow, the Title is mine; we can’t 
both have that; but as to every thing else we go 
halves.” .. 
He was my junior in this merry world by a quar. 
and remonstrances of par 


the sentence; but now? Lovely, sweet Helen May, 
I close mine eyes, and see that mocking, winning 
glance, and I yield me, Helen May! “Grice! 
grace! je me rends!” ‘No longer dearest, oh Ar- © 
thur! for there is one now, to whom I am devoted © 
body and soul; hers—hers! Shall I speak to Helen 
May? Shall I tell the lovely orphan governess 
‘that Iam hers? I said so tober last night, shall I 
again? and kneeling to her I implore her to be 
my own, my very, own, my. bride, my wife? 

Coming crunching up the 
So like Arthur ! 
instead of coming round to the side-doer, where ev- 
ery one else walks in without more trouble than 
the “lift up the latch and come in” of the nursery 


story ! 
But here he is—surely more glorious than ever. 


that I can gaze at him silently and happily. Yet— 


‘| like our mother, yes! yet unlike, very unlike! Her 


hair, fair and soft, and silky, wavy hair; her eyes, 
blue and fond, but not now: cold and gray, they 
‘flash and mock as hers could not; but then, Arthur, 
Arthur! never eyes before could brim with mirth, 
or—God help me! or so beam and glow with soft- 


est, wildest passion! 
He. was very tall, beautiful 
beauty! He had known no care, no . 
disappointment, and his fair face was unfurrowed 
as hers—my own sweet Helen! 


Home again! And the eve of good St. Valen- 


| tine! By the Lord Harry! If half the valentines 


T‘ordered on my way through town are sent (and 
proper initials put to each, there will be Cupid to 


remunerate, and no 
by, can’t we get some to send to the little Tra- 
“ Well, we can’t get any here, or—” 
Nonsense, Raymond! J’ write them, I'll com- 
pose, print, illustrate—any thing you like—to pass 
the time till dinner.” : 

‘The fact is, Tip; we are going to dine with them 
té-day, so—” 
“That’s all right; and did the new governess 
turn out as pretty as reported ?” and Tip laughed; 
I did not like his laugh, nor that peculiar expres- 
sion of his, yet I could not but smile, and 1 an- 


‘‘ You shall see, Tip? And now here’s John with 

sherry and biscuits, and then we'll dress and drive 
“over.” 
had‘been away frem home three months, 
and all the change I could detect was a sharper con- 
traction of the restless, clear-cut upper lip, and— 
bat that might have been fancy—a sterner set of the 
massive lower jaw, - 

He went to his room to dress, and I remained 
alone. It had ever been the same. : From the mo- 
ment: he left me I yearned to see the tender, wo- 
mauly eyes that recalled my mother—to hear the 
i so 80 


er, my other self! 
party assembled. My first inquiry was for Miss 


me. 


Really. you behaved so well that. I think 
& surprise ; I-don’t think 


tired... I have said there was a lange dimner-party, 
but this-did not account to me for the 'sisht of that 


in mugwificencé:~ I was bewildered ; 


— HARPER'S WEEKLY. __(May.20, 1865. 
Bes blue-eyed I went for little Frank, and held him up while : 
4 a _—__—_= father wrapped him in his arms. _ The little fel- LOVE. 
| & AN OLD LEGEND. I ege mum | low looked into the white and bearded fice with a iden, maiden dear! 
great west window was framed and done; traight earnest gaze, apd then bis eves at love? 
How proud was its painter, Father John! | eyés shining clear, 
5 The watchings by night at = furnace-door, | © maiden dear, 
The long days’ ponderings, all were o'er; see it move? 
The Sree wore quenched; and the fuxes and paints, 
hes The tracings of monarchs, and prophets, and saints, It is two hearts, two hearts true, 
4 fe and and hid awa | Two hearts with one beat; 
Lips and eyes of morning dew 
7 And so was the pallet he'd used so oft. With o 
: a But when he saw that shining rood And 
, There rose in his soul a pride, . rooms of Squire Moreton house were like those o: 
# _ And bis heart beat quick with a fuller tide, a palace compared to the humbler home where I will 
a. . ‘Nor thought Friar John, as his work he eyed, had been feared, and it was there we were mar- two. 
: ing, the the , the con- 
gratulations, the whispered joy of my as | be torn to pieces like carrion if I had my way with 
Of jewel colors and precious dyes, he bent over me, and the odor of the apple-blooms | ’em!” 
a Deep and rich as the western skies pervading all, seemed like a beautifal dream then, ee ae nee. eee ee 
sunsets, and hues of flowers seem like a dream now, with the orchard’s perfume doctor sai ? 
after the showers— alone remaining. Don't conceal any thing from me, dear wife,” | ‘ators, never could un- 
The rose’s crimson and iris bloom ; I say that | saidhe. ‘There is no need. I have been on fa- 
Sunny lustres and topaz gloom, I would have yielded. up my life unmurmuring for a nek “ distanced” in piss of lif ‘4 
Such as the depths of the forest hide ; my husband’s sake? If you do, it only shows that 
you have no conception of’s love like that I bore us, isle y that it had been by mero * 
| ‘* Mary, I shall live till spring.” ———— | I rejoiced in a6 ens me to give up all te 
affection of a nature whose depths no mortal being It was October then. So many months of life may Castings May Oey ree Geet old Tig. 
Amethyst, emerald, peacock's dyes, had looked into before him. My heart would leap | yet? It seemed like a priceless boon. Nearly Was there og > Ste I rat 12 as I sat by 
= Encircling a pale sad face, with gladness at the sound of his voice at a dis- | halfa year to live? Oh what a world of love should the big bright fire © cozy pin ; wing-room at 
A glory lighting it shed from skies tance. I knew his footstep so well that I would go | be crowded into that time! And I believed him, | Chauntry, “was there any thing I would not give 
ri. That shone like God's own dwelling-place : far beyond the gate to meet him when he was com- | toe. I don’t know-why, but I did. up to him ? é ; 
And all these burned and melted so, ing up the road. His kiss was heaven to my lips, The winter rolled by slowly, and he did not die. He was coming, my bright boy pehaeese teen joy 
That there was within a kingly glow, and the fond glance of his blue eye would thrill my | Sometimes I would feel a wild hope that he might | °f my life—the best—the dearest—ah! there I 
: A pulse of light, a life-blood flowing, being to the core. recover, and he would see it shining in my eyes, | Stopped. A week earlier I should have finished 
| the unspoken thought. 
loved him as 1 did that I could not oppose him when | the spring,”” he said, very often—“‘in the 
upraised he told me, his face all glowing enthusiasm, | spring I shall die.” 
ee ee i tg that he wanted to raise a company for the war. The spring came too soon. The robins began to 
Show? oar gece a Then he talked so eloquently about it, hiseye shone | sing in the sunshine—the starling came to his old 
| Wiende shane Aa pe ‘kod at his fall with such a lustre, and his voice had such cheer in | mest in the apple-tree by the well. Sometimes | 
ad danced abe Dot ad it, as he spoke of going forth with his comrades to | Frank would bid me open the window, so that he 
And monsters beaked, and fanged, and horned, | ¢/¢ in defense of the dear old flag, how could I put | could hear the plaintive note of the bluchirds 
and the twitter of the under. the 
all. y protest er sparrows eaves. 
| . But I clung to his neck with silent fear in the | Wrapped in heavy shawls, and sitting in his great 
L But Friar John prayed loud and lon,, darkness of night, when he lay fast asleep; I pic- 
mi: And chanted many a holy song, tured his loved form lying wounded and bloody on 
3 And read his vesper service through, the battle-field, and I hid my face on my pillow, 
Ave and Pater not a few, and pressed his dear cheek with my hand, softly, 
i Till heaven opened, and angel and saint so as not to wake him, while I wept:as if my heart 
| Came to comfort that sinner faint would break, _ But in the daysions I never fet him 
a | With prayer and vigil; and now again, know. I tried my best to cheer him, for I knew it 
With Sanne ay and calmer brain, was the old patriotic fire that burned in his manly So like our mother! Yes, now that be has been 
He looked, and through the colored screen breast, and no tears of mine should quench it. I duly welcomed, and is standing before the fire, rat- 
That parted earth from heaven's serene, was always proud of Frank; he was the prince ‘of ‘‘T am looking southward!” whispered Frank. | tling off an account of his adventurous railway jour- 
FI He saw, through flushes of rainbow dyes, men to me; but now I was prouder of him than | “ There will be grand mews from the front very | 2¢Y (Tip never made a railway journey that was not 
, The jeweled gates of Paradise. ever before. soon, That is what I am waiting for.” adventurous), he will want no answer from me; so 
OAS NT I was but the bride of a-eusimer when he march- |. ‘Then we understood him. ‘The window looks | Mim... 
ie ee ed away. The harvest was ripe, and the leaves | toward the south, and commands a view of the 
2 were browning. He kissed me again and again as | road leading to the village, ten miles away. And 
3 I am sitting by the open window and looking out | We stood under the poreh by the door, and I smiled | it was there he sat when he died. 
‘2 ee You miust know that here on the Heights we get 
a apple-blooms, whose delicate perfume floats in this the news but once a week. , We are on no high- 
i twilight air just as it did four years ago to-night. road where travelers pass. The half-dozen farm- 
ae There is nothing changed about this old place ers who live on the Heights with us, like us, go to 
eo us I look upon its picture now. There stands the the village on Saturdays, the common market-day. 
a stone-curbed well, over which the long sweep hangs, | could not Theh we get the weekly newspaper which is issned 
with ts gazed long in the yillage on Friday morning, and contains all 
ping water monotonotsly—just as ever. ‘There is | UNavailing the events of the week that is past. 
Carlo’s kennel, and Carlo himself is lying there, 
7 ‘with bis nose upon his outstretched paws, and his morning early he asked that Philip be sent to the 
| eyes closed lazily: precisely thus he lay as I look- village for the Republican. 
. . €d out this window four years ago this hour. I can It was afternoon when Philip returned. Frank 
sat by the open window, gazing earnestly down 
“ the road. It was a beautiful day. The air was as 
balmy as June, and the birds were flying about and 
: twittering joyously in the trees. Presently Philip 
ing on cold battle-fields, alone with the watching ant red 
was wa new: , and seemed 
stars and the long night. -Instead of this I ‘soon to be shouting something, but we could not hear. 
+ began to share his dissatisfaction at nothing | The orchard shut him from view a minute after, 
| to forward | and I ran down stairs to meet him at the and 
to learned 
husband's strength as he himself 
certain that all perils must yield 
of hisarm. Our boy was born 
and in him I found an object of 
t the love of my heart, and a com- swerec } 
time pass away. ‘* Mary,” said he, ‘‘ 1 shall never be stronger than 
and in the battle of Fair Oaks | I am this hodr, It is my last. Tell me the good 
my husband was taken prisoner. They shut him | news. Ihave waited long for it.” 
up in that fcarful prison in Richmond, and murder- Amidst my tears I read the news. Richmond 
ed him by inches. Long, long months rolled away. 
| y with ) in the yard; and every day 
was when he went away, with “his frésh; round 
i cheeks red with bloom, and his merry blue eye and 
Last October they brought hasband home. 
| Ob, what a pitiful semblance of the man who waved 
self from the pitiless, hard smile. on those e83 
left him alone in the parlor to walt:for-me, for I had lips; from cruel sneer in those low, 
. fainted at sight of him from the wisdow—my dar- | softtones; oh, Arthur, my onl my twin brotb- 
= ghastly, fallen cheek and dull eyes! Could it be” | 
nim 1 never Gared to love. My mother died when | he? Only when I entered the r where he sat, | | 
I was little, and my father kept me always under | and beheld the clustering he shaded | May, Our hostess and her answer 
his eye, permitting me no such pleasures as those whita that his father died one of the ma 
| that country girls generally have, and books were had married in that May night when the odor of the. 
my best companio.us. There’were balls at the tav- | apple-blooms was in the air. He looked on me ao 
. ern at the cross-road: in winter, but I never went | pitifull , and raised his wan hands as if to embrace 
to them. There were picnic parties in the woods | me. Yow to bio 
in summer, and husking-bees in autumn, and other cheek and colorless lips with despair in my heart, 
| merry-makiugs.of which I sometimes heard. but | for I knew he had ‘come hometodie.” - = - 
which: I never ssw. Almost my only knowledge {| “Is this my busband?” ins 
“This is what they have left Yom sald} Toranead wits my trembling lips, and Reagd his | tad sone 
be, smiling faintly; and I hid my fave in his bosom... — all, the dress 
“Where is. my boy?” he whispered, 


“May 20, 1865.) 


Arthur’s arm, and laying one soft ungloved hand on | 


‘6 Se won't speak tome! Did you like 
svi, then, while I could be patronized the pour 
governess ?” 

I held her hand, I gazed down into her eyes— 
saucy, mirthful eyes; was I cruel to quench their 
light in the shadow of my own sorrow? I only an- 
swered, “I shall be happy to make your 


us, 
Helen May—my love, my love! 
- By right of precedence I handed Helen down to 
dinner. I knew her well now by reputation, and I 
knew also that Arthur was personally acquainted 
with her. 

She was brilliant; she was fascinating ; and 
to me, she was humble. ‘‘ Would I forgive hee} 
It had not been intentional the with re- 
gard to me—could I pardon it? She was so used 
to find things couleur de rose that she wanted to see 


the Tracys were expecting a new governess, and 
she had coaxed them to let her personate the girl— 
for fun!” 
What right had I to feel injured? Ought I not 
rather to rejoice that, now when she had resumed 
her rightful station, she still made so flattering a 
difference in her manner to me? Dashing, off- 
hand, tormenting to others—with me, retiring, gen- 
tle, humble. True, but the charm was po 
the spell was broken; I was free, for I felt that I 
had been deceived. Granted the deception was a 
harmless one; still, she had suffered my attentions 
—attentions such as might have seemed small in 


themselves to an unpracticed village maid, bat- 


which must have spoken volumes to the all-accom- 
plished widow. Besides, we had stood together— 
only last night, her fair hand in mine; she had list- 
ened to my. tale of love, she had even responded ; 
was it honest, was it fair (it was not kind), to 
teive me ‘*for fun ?” 

And yet I loved her. 

. She devoted herself to me throughout the even- 
ing with a childlike impertinence mixed with a 
womanly humility which was irresistible, But—I 
had been deceived. 

No. I did not love her. 

We were at home once more, Arthur and I, alone 
together. ‘Raymond, is she not perfect?” I 
looked up inquiringly. ‘‘Helen, I mean. She 
had no idea you were a brother of mine when she 
first met you. What an idea her passing herself’ 
off for a governess! And fancy any one being de- 
Inded! But there, she «# such an actress——such a 
consummate little hypocrite! Little fiend, how she 


tortures me, and yet—yet how I love her!” 


“Tip, Tip! O God!” I said no more, but. this 
was enough; his voice, in its simple depth of tr#th 
in his last words, was like an echo from my own 
heart, and had stirred my whole being. He saw this. 

We stood up and grasped hands, looking into 
each other’s eyes. He spoke first, 

Raymond! 
loves him ?” 

I answered, ‘I have told my love, Tip.” 

‘* And?” he interrupted eagerly, looking away, 


“She neither accepted nor ; you saw.us | 
together to-night.” 
“Oh, Raymond! I too have told my. love.” He 
and now I looked away. He contintied: 


paused, 
‘*She listened, Raymond, and she listens; and I 


gether to-night 
-**Ts she heartless, 


coquette, or worse?” 
Tip, or coguette, or worse 


I was haunted 

se. An idle 
tarnip-and-table-cloth ghost by daylight, 
at midnight a gloomy prophetic legend of 
been horribly real in the olden days, I 


g 


E 


it all. 


“On the morrow I went the first thing to 
I aw her in her again. 


how I had first seen her, as now, three 
I theught how he had first seen her, as 


BE 


i 
a 


_ with that hard look, which with him replaced sad- 


ness. He had seen more of the world than I had. 
“Tip, listen to me! you are the younger: you 
try first—you know what I mean! If you fail, chen / 


but won't fail. Go down at once to the Chase.” 
looked at me, ‘*You have been there al- 
ready, Ra 


It was not the words, it was the tone that made 


not suppress. I would not quarrel with my broth- 
er! When I looked up he was peering at me stern- 
ly; but the instant our eyes met he sprang to me, 
threw his arms round my neck in the old school- 


boy fashion. 

‘Dear old Raymond! noble, generous! 
suppose, you know, you don’t care much for her— 
know, or you wouldn’t—By God! / 
wouldn’t give her up to any man! No, not even 
you, dear, generous, old Raymond; but then I love 
Lersol” And he gazed at-me with his rare, frank, 
loving gaze, that had ever been dearer to me than 
woman’s looks, until, until—Oh, Helen May! 

So far my brother’s narration, of which I found 
the rough in his desk when I was looking over 
his papers the other day. 


We neither of us know that she | 


sentence with which he began this story he more 
than carried out, nay, I will say, carries out; for I 
believe he still exists, a self-exiled wanderer in 
strange lands. Helen and I live at Chauntry, and 
our eldest boy is named after him, A.V. 
P.S.—My husband has just brought in a report 


acquaint- | of Raymond’s death somewhere in Africa. Poor 


Raymond! Quite one of the old 


‘‘We were rummaging in an old trunk to find 
materials for dressing up, and I found this story. I 
send it to you, you have a fancy for such 
quaint 

Reader! I have only altered the names. 


THE LOVES OF BEETHOVEN. 


THERE is a prevalent idea that no man can be a 
great musician or a great poet without having been 
in love. As most men have a preference some time 
in the course of their lives, there does not appear to 
be any reason why these should form an exception 
to the rule. The question whether Beethoven was 
ever in Tove has, it seems, been warmly disputed 
by his biographers. Baron Ernoay seems to have 
set the question at rest in a recent article published 
in the “‘ Revue Contemporaine,” that is, so far as 
assertion goes, and if he has not been misled by 
Dr. Wegeler. 

His first love, it seems, was Jeannette d’Hon- 
lady is described as 

and endearing 
manners, She used occasionally to come to Bonn 
to visit a family there to whom Beethoven was 
known, and this led to his forming an attachment 
toher. U ly for his peace of mind, the 
young lady no sooner received the addresses of a 
captain in the Austrian service than she discarded 
her musical admirer ; and yet he was not a man al- 
together unworthy of being regarded with favor by 
a lady from a merely physical point of view in his 
young days. He had not then the stern, undttract- 
ive expression of countenance which characterizes 
the portraits taken of him in middle age, Sey- 
fried, who knew him well in his youth, says he was 
then of the middle height, broad-shou 


he had a keen, penetrating eye, and a lively and 


letter, written by him to Dr. Wege- 
ler. In this letter he refers, in a v 


> U 
same,...and in my situation really could not marty. ... 
I shall have much to go through before that can be.” 


a ruined count—and, to complete the cinanenill 


musical composer, a composer of dance music, who 
gota ballet of his placed on the stage 
at Paris, it was overwhelmed by the con- 


demnation of the press; and as the scene of this 
ballet was laid in America one of the critics re- 
marked that the music was not only of the New 
World but of the other world. 


| hard, by 
wounding his pride as a man and asan artist. He 


uttered no complaints; but his melancholy was : 


such that it was easy to see that he desired death 


| Tather than life. One of his greatest admirers, who 


felt for him the purest and warmest friendship, 
thought to relieve his mind by inducing him to 
take up his residence af a cou belonging 
to her not far from Vidénga. Here he wandered 
about the park, but instead of finding peace he be- 
came more and more t. ._ The rustling of 
the leaves, the notes of the his mis- 
fortune continually, until, as he said at a later period 
of his life, he began to feel that he was abandoned by 


God as well as by the woman he had loved so pro- 
foundly. This ntment was near ending fa- 
tally. One evétiing he did not return to the house 


cited by his Three days afterward 
he was discovered by a friend lying at the foot of a 
tree, in the most of the park, nearly 
dead from want of food. 


of his friends induced him to abstain from any sim- 
ilar attempts to end his pain in this way; and it 
it became 
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Poor Raymond! ~What an enthusiast he was! ' the Muscovite and the dangers of :he sea, launch her upon | - 
He nobly fulfilled his own wonderful standard. The the market with anxious speculaiions as to the amount ” 
known he had ever done so, Not very long after- | merchant may himeelf y-* ‘yom he cone, if 
ward he had the opportunity of nobly avenging the | }¢+t in most cases one of the sake of 
deceit that had been practiced upon him. The dis- revolves the tothe place 
tress of the lady he had loved became so great that | spn in law, generally eemaral his wegen oo he 
she actually wrote to Beethoven to tell him of their Brocnede of the salo tn the purchase of same contraband 
condition, and tg ask him for assistance, He did Den at'the moment or salty oF whatever may 
ance again, madam, in any character you may please school, unselfish, | not'comply with her request openly; but he played | irymen. most 1p Teynest senong his coun- a 
generous, and so courteous; and ah! how well I the part of the good Samaritan in secret, for he got ae 
remember his dark, handsome, grave face—I some- | a loan of five hundred florins on the security of his | , toshely 
times think if— * * * H. V. future compositions, and remitted it to her bya sure | ual powers are of the Bey 
Extract from the note which accompanied the | hand, without suffering her to know the name of purpose of Suiding them into the promised land of peace me 
above MS. : her benefactor. It was not until twenty years aft- ad pictures 
erward that Beethoven related the affair to a most with with, apect frag 
intimate friend named Schindler, to whom the hus- tenaper, than the means are without the end; or than 6 bee 
band of the lady had spoken of hint in very uneompli- spot le the spot iteelf, with ihe tree, 
mentary terms. His magnificent compositions will th, 
render him immortal ; but we can now see that hon- 
or and fame will not keep the skeleton out of a | other conutties of the-sewing-machine a 
how they looked through the eyes of a dependent man’s closet. by 
hine, takes sé6m hand, rs 
INTERESTING ITEMS. meting by 10 houry £6 
A Man MiLLOvER ig curious that i: should niachine, 6 hour 90 minutes. by hand, 11 hours 
utes. Other articles are in somewhat 
rs m 
| 10n—impudence of the same kind as Beau Brummell’ s. shir, by ack in 4 Se 
It is some years since Mr. Worth established hirnself next | hours 50 hand, 10 hours 1 alan hue . 
door to the Pharmacie Anglaise in the Rue dela Paix. A seving of time is to be notind im the making of male 
lady goes to his ce tive: for instance, a ebmmon frock-coat, by the machine, 
the judgment on the possibilities” are givem in the grav- | minutes; a linen yest, by machine, 8 44 minutes— 
est and most delicately ceremonious manner, althongh the a fine over. by machine, 
result may be sometimes unpleasing; for there are certain | hours 18 minutes. hand, $4 heute d 
face and figure are so incapable of improve- } fine frock ty machine, 2 hours 2 
Worth declines to have any thing to do | hand, 85 hours 10 
for bis taste as well'es foc tho tuaterials | band, és 
which he for their the the sil ‘ ‘a 
. corum Worth being present), looks, 4 
Cises, directs; While the Young women put is «fold ll 
a little fullness there, at his 4 
ex 
Boring Ciocgs.—A correspondent of the Scienti bound. They lesped: 
by immersing the works in boiling water. “ Rough as Bt 
this treatment may appear,” he says, “it works well; and ais 
I have for past-boiled my clocks whenever 
bust—a very model of strength. Add to this that | the accumulation of dust or a of a 
characteristic physiognomy, and we have the pié- child, that be the 
ture of a man wito might reasonably expect that the | wish diamonds, sad the boy 
course of true love would run smoothly in his case. 
But those who remember—and who does not ?—the 
pathetic sonata, “‘ Absence and Return,” would be | Rowman of then 
escaped the ordeal which has purified so many gen- | Freneh ames S the : 
iusee—that of loving well, but’ not wisely. In de 
point of fact it appears that this sonata is connected seemed radiant with a nimbus-like glory ; iva 
with a love passage in his life, which is referred to their sins 
for fa et the Jewels have 
tone, to the state. of his hearing, which, in spite of weil ay to the Mair 
all the remedies he had tried, was getting worse ; was once a snake, not exempt | 
aud he was then about to seek new doctors. After i 
describing how hard he was working, even grudg- 
ing the time he was obliged to devote to sleep, to : a 
complete a work that shouldde kim honor, he says: — 
“For the last two years I have lived a solitary.life. I a = 
A tth not any thing of the kind. A metamorphosis | rfal eon- . 
re ree hws > | worked in me by a dear and most ravishing girl, whom I ions, and the shop was glad to escape without actual +m 
Heartless, perhaps ; coqastes,. surely ; worse love and who loves me. Iam indebted to her for, many denc — 3 | last a dodbey was sent to ; 
Not even yeu shall suggest that!” for ora | acd backed by the iruport. p, 
happy moments during these two years, and for the first ot 
I bowed and sat down. I remembered what I time in my life I feel that marriage could make me per~ 
had thought while w my brother’s arrival in d expiated its < ' while the poor baby, 2 was to preach against the psaibilis; | 
houg aiting my , being no on “short commons,” recovered i of possession, and the darmes te 
the pink drawing-room. ‘Was there any thing poms dies of 4 
strength, and grew | any 
that I would not give up to him?” And now I 
knew there was oue chance that I could not yield. Some passages are evidently suppttesed in this | an and ave 
No. doubted her, I hated her; but ob, how I | ister; but we can gather from it that his life was quite than the fruit ‘ths Opox oF. 
loved her! embittered by his malady and the obstaclea.which | ii cheek Sow, in 
the aristocratic prejudices of the Austriand placed | impearied with dew, arrayed as no quee 8. While the flower breat a 
in the way of his marriage ; for the lady on whom | waa arrayed with jewels—once shake it so ¢ kill the flower, and fragrance erases. It 28 
big was ‘a ntess. To | Tolboff, and you may sprinkle water over it when the d was made 
he h yet it never be ogain what it was wher e breath of the 
this circumstance, perhaps, quite as much as te any silently on it from heaven. On a frosty mc that is tving ower be placed 
democratic convictions, may be attributed the on- | see covered with landecay pal fat, or oll, sb. 
slaughts he uttered so frequently against social dis- nthe gitar, nnd by the oe we whe 
tinctions, of that d sue and then fill ove 4 
This passion, which seems to have been the first Bo youth fragrant of lematiy 
experienced by Beethoven after he had reached | purity of character, which, when once touche he second page Fog rs. 
manhood, ended badly for him. The lady abruptly evel Be restored. ma, though separated from the ‘g 
a my 8 the remove 
I only ar humiliation, a count who was Arc ession a ground ia lightly carpeted change. és 
raised her fingers unreproved to my lips. high magnifying power it 
On my return home I found Arthur at breakfast | found to have a dark ba oe almost b su tvunoe. | gredee again becomes odorless. ‘The flower ‘ 
and then, round | ‘Var follow precisely this method on 
| pent bands more brilliant than the rest of with bat little practical variation, with 7 
7 Herschel to be the | rose, orange, acnela, violet, a 
tops of immense waves w are symptoms of the violent | |, ail, The is te ‘ 
per regions of the sun's atmos- rmed, 
phere. e of the spots are semetimes enor- 
mous, their mouth soe Bae than wide enough to swal- 
The effect.of this deception on Beethoven was | jow the earthorhole, biting The earth's diam- 
eter is only eight thousand miles, and Herschel measured | . 
Wh he, that I should yield They are then carried to: 
hi M Tue Satz or Croassraxn Women, — The sainggiers, welt hed. In the 
the first chance to him My younger whe ly sail with an previous 
de t to hide r i cou return a 
| hardships on the journey, obliged as joyed, no | 
| y night, and to select the worst weather, for a 
their fare in thus leaving 
frame is two inches thieker, so when one 
loment in life, thus eneaging thre | planed on another, there space of four 
‘ae or sash, is about two fect long by eighteen inches 
other unetvilized people, the handest work falls to the lot the ste 
of the wamen, who, in consequence, become wrink~ } eveiy other day, of the plants. The 
lol and’ aged, the eppearance of wertablo mage | the laboratory the 20: 
set ont for Vierma ; no alarm ‘Was ¢X- | 4s fur as the means of the fan ly will per with kpife--so ss to 
3 all precautions to secarg her escape from the clutches. of | melied, strained, and poured 
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HARPER'S WEEKLY. - 


HUMAN LIFE. 


Berore the beginning of years 
_ There came to the making of man 
Time, with a gift of tears ; 
“Grief, with a glass that ran ; 
Pleasure, with pain for leaven ; | 
Summer, with flowers that fell ; 
Remembrance fallen from heaven, 
And madness risen from hell ; 
Strength without hands to smite ; 
Love that endures for a breath ; 
Night, the shadow of light, 
And life the shadow of death. 


And the high gods took in hand 
Fire, and the falling of tears, 
And a measure of sliding sand 
From under the feet of the years ; 
And froth <nd drift of the sea; 
And. dust of the laboring earth ; 
_ And bodies of things to be 
In the houses of death and of birth; 
And wrought with weeping and laughter, 
And fashioned with loathing ahd love, 
With life before and after . 
And death beneath and above, 
For a day and a night and a morrow, 
That his strength might endure for a span 
With travail and heavy sorrow, ‘ 
The holy spirit of man. 
From the winds of the north and the south 
_ They. gathered as unto strife; 
They breathed upon his mouth, 
They filled his body with life ;, 
Eyesight and speech they wrought 
} For the veils of the soul therein, 
A time for labor and thought, 
A time to serve and to sin; 
They gave him light in his ways, 
And love, and a space for delight, 
And beauty and length of days, ° 
And night, and sleep in the night. 
His speech is a burning fire; 
With his lips he travaileth ; 
In his heart is a blind desire, 
In his eyes foreknowledge of death ; 
Me weaves, and is clothed with derision ; 
Sows, and he shall not : 
His life is a watch or a vision 
Between a sleep and a sleep. 


HALF 
By AMELIA B. EDWARDS, 
Author of “ Barsana's History,” &c. 


CHAPTER IV. 
THE CHATEAU ROTZBERG. 


Amrtpst the many hundred miles which it trav- 
erses from its source in the glacier-land to its 
dispersion among the border flats of the Zuyder 
Zee, the great Rhine River flows through no dis- 
trict so full of strange interest, so wild, so primi- 
tive, so untrodden as that deep and lonely valley 
that lies*between Chur and Thusis in the Canton 
Grisons. The passing traveler hastening on to 
the Splugen, the wandering artist eager for Italy, 
alike hurry past with scarcea glance or a thought 
for the gray peaks above, or the stony river-bed 
below the beaten highway. They little guess 


‘what green delicious valleys, what winding ra- 


vines, what legend-haunted ruins, and fragrant 
uplands jeweled with Alp-roses and purple gen- 
tian-blossoms, lie all unsought among the slopes 
and passes of the mountains round about. Still 


less do they dream that to some of those crum- | 
_ bling towers, from which the very ivy has’ long 


since withered away, there cling traditions many 
centuries older than Christ; or that in yonder 


_ scattered chalets, some of which cluster like. 


swallows’ nests on shelves of granite six or eight 
hundred feet above the level of the valley, there 
is yet spoken a language unknown to the rest 
Only the historian and archeologist 
care to remember how there lie imbedded in 
that-tongue the last fragments of a forgotten lan- 
guage ; and how in the veins of the simple mount- 
aineers who speak it, there yet linger some drops 
of the blood of a lost, a mighty, and a mysteri- 
ous people. 

Thus it happened that William Trefalden, 
who was neither an archeologist nor an histo- 
rian, but only a brilliant, unscrupulous man of 
the world, every fibre of whose active brain was 
busy just then with a thousand projects, neither 
knew, nor cared to know, any of these things; 
but took his way up the valley of Domleschg 
without bestowing a thought upon its people or 
traditions. 

It was about five o’clock in the afternoon of 
the fourth day from that on which he left Lon- 
don. He had been on the road two nights out 
of the three; and yet his eye looked none the 
less bright, and his cheek none the paler. As he 
strode along in the deep shade, glancing up from 
time to time at the sunny heights above his head, 
his step grew freer, and his bearing more assured 
than usual. re was not a soil of travel on 
his garments. ‘The shabby office coat so insepa- 
rably associated with its wearer in the minds of 
his clerks, was discarded for a suit of fashion- 
able cut and indefinite hue, such as the British 
tourist delighteth to honor. His gloves and 
linen were faultless. Evevi his boots, although 

e was on foot, were. almost free from dust. He 
ooked, in short, so well dressed, and so unlike 
his daily self, that it may be doubted whether 
even Mr. Abel Keckwitch would have recog- 


nized his loyer at the first glance, if that 
astute head could by any possibility have 


met him on dhe way. 


A MILLION OF MONEY.. 


Absorbed in thought as he was, however, Mr. 

Trefalden paused every now and then to recon- 
noitre the principal features of the valley, and 
make certain of his landmarks. The village 
from which he had started was already left two 
miles behi and, save a ruined watch-tower on 
a pedestal ‘Of rock some eighty feet above the 
level of the road, there was no accessible build- 
ing in sight. The Hinter Rhine, with its gray 
waters still dull from the glacier, ran brawling 
past him all the way. There ‘were pi>e forests 
climbing up the spurs of the mountains; and 
flocks of brown goats, with little tinkling bells 
about their necks, browsing over the green slopes 
lower down. Far above the sound of these little 
bells, uplifted, as it were, upon gigantic preci- 
pices of bare granite, rose, terrace beyond terrace, 
a whole upper world of rich pasture iands, culti- 
vated fields, blossom-laden orchards, and tiny 
hamlets, which, seen from the valley, looked like 
carved toys scattered over the velvet sward. 
Higher still, came barren plateaus, groups of 
stunted firs, and rugged crags among which the 
unmelted snow lay in broad, irregular patches, 
while far away to the right, where another valley 
seemed to open westward, rose a mountain 
loftier than all the rest, from the summit of 
which a vast glacier hung over in icy folds that 
glittered to the sun, like sculptured drapery de- 
pending from the shoulder of some colossal 
statue. 
- But William Trefalden had no eyes for this 
grand scene. To him, at that moment, the 
mountains were but sign-posts, and the sun a 
lamp to light him on his way. He was secking 
for a certain road-side shrine behind which, he 
had been told, he should find a path leading to 
the Chateau Rotzberg. He knew that he had 
not yet passed the shrine, and that by this time 
he must be near it. Presently a chapel-bell 
chimed from the heights, clear and sweet, and 
very distant. He-paused to glance at his watch, 
and then pressed forward more rapidly. It was 
already a quarter to five, and he was anxious to 
reach his destination before the afternoon should 
grow much later. There was an abrupt curve in 
the road a few yards further on. He had been 
looking forward to this point for some minutes, 
and felt so sure that it must bring him in sight 
of the path, that when it actually did so he 
struck up at once through the scattered pines 
that fringed the waste-ground to the left of the 
road, and trod the beaten track as confidently as 
if he were, familiar with every foot of the way. 

As he went on the sound of the hurrying river 
died away, and the scattered pines became a 
thick plantation, fragrant and dusky. Then the 
ground grew hilly, and was broken up here and 
there by mossy boulders; and -thén came open 
daylight again, and a space of smooth sward, and 
a steep pathway leading up to another belt of 
pines. ‘This second plantation was so precipi- 
tous that the path had in some places been 
laid down with blocks of rough stone, and short 
lengths of pine trunks, so as to form a kind of 
primitive staircase up the mountain-side. The 
ascent, however, was short, though steep, and 
Mr. Trefalden had not been climbing it for many 
minates before he saw a bright shaft of sunlight 
piercing the fringed boughs some few yards in 
advance. Then the moss became suddenly gold- 
en beneath his feet, and he found himself on the 
verge of an open plateau, with the valley lyin 
in deep shade some four hundred feet below, an 
the warm sun glowing on his face. There ran 
the steel-gray river, eddying but inaudible: 
there opened the broad Rheinthal, leading awa 
mile after mile into the dim distance, wi 
glimpses of white Alps on the horizon; while 
close by, within fifty yards of the spot on which 


he was standing, rose the ivied walls of the 


Chateau Rotzberg. 

This, then, was the home to which his great- 
grandfather's eldest son had emigrated one hun- 
dred years before—this the birth-place of the 
heir-at-law! William Trefalden smiled some- 
what bitterly as he paused and looked upon it, 

It was a thoroughly Swiss medieval dwelling, 
utterly irregular, and consisting apparently of a 
cluster of some five or six square turrets, no two 
of which were of the same size or height. 
were surmounted alike by steep slated roofs and 
grotesque weather-cocks; and the largest, which 
had been suffered to fall to rnin, was green with 
ivy from top to bottom. The rest of the chateau 
gave signs of only partial habitation. Many of 
the narrow windows were boarded up, while 
others showed a scrap of chintz on the inner side, 
or a flower-pot on the sill A low wall inclos- 
ing a small court-yard lay to the south of the 
building, and was approached by a quaint old 
gateway supporting a ured scutcheon, close 
above which a stork had built his nest. 

None of these details escaped the practiced eye 
of William Trefalden. He saw all in a moment 
—poverty, picturesqueness, and neglect. As he 
crossed the open sward, and came in sight of.a 
steep road winding up from the valley on the 
other there were no tracks 
of wheels upon it. Passing under the gateway 
he observed how the heraldic bearings were ef- 
faced upon the shield, and how those fractures 
were such as could only have been dealt by the 
hand of man. Not even the grass that had sprung 
up amidst the paving in the court-yard, nor the 
mossy pent-house over the well, nor the empty 
kennel in the corner, remained uanoticed as he 

t was standing y open—a massy oaken 
portal, studded with iron stanchions, and pro- 
tected rane Bd a heavy latch. William Trefal- 
den looked round for a bell, but there was none. 
Then he ge with his clenched hand, but 
no one came... He called aloud, but no one an- 

e ope to a stone hall of irregular 
with cavernous at one end 
and a la: .c moderm window at the other. The 
ceiling was low, andthe rafters were black with 


smoke. An old carved press, a screen, some 
chairs and settles of antique form, a great oak 
table on which lay a newspaper and a pair of 
clumsy silver tacles, a curious Swiss clock 
with a toy skeleton standing in a little sentry- 
box just over the dial, a spinning-wheel, and a 
linen-press, were all the iture that it con- 
tained. A couple of heavy Tyrolean rifles, with 
curved stocks to fit to the shoulder, were stand- 
ing behind the door, and an old sabre, a pair 
of antlers, and a yellow parchment in a black 
frame hung over the mantle-piece. A second 
door, also partly open, stood nearly opposite the 
first, and led into a garden. 

Having surveyed this modest interior from 
the threshold, and found himself alone there, 
Mr. Trefalden crossed over to the fire-place and 
examined the parchment at his leisure. It was 
Captain Jacob’s commission, signed and sealed 
by His Most Gracious Majesty King George the 
Second, Anno Domini seventeen hundred and 
forty-eight. Turning from this to the newspa- 
per on the table he saw that it was printed in 
some language with which he was not acquaint- 
ed—a language that was neither French, nor 
Italian, nor Spanish, but which seemed to bear 
a vague resemblance to all three. It was en- 
titled Amity del Pievel. Having lingered over 
this journal with some curiosity he laid it down 
again, and passed out through the second door 
into the garden. 


one belonging to the place; but it was a mere 
kitchen-garden, and contained nothing higher 


toes, gooseberry bushes and beds of early salad. 
Mr. Trefalden began to ask himself whether his 
Swiss kindred had desertud the Chateau Rotz- 
berg altogether. 

Strolling slowly along a side-path sheltered 
by a high privet hedge, and glancing back ev- 
ery now and then at the queer little turreted 
building with all its weather-cocks glittering in 
the sun, he suddenly became aware of voices 
not far distant. He stopped, listened, went on 
a few steps farther, and found that they pro- 
ceeded from some lower level than that on which 
he stood. Having once ascertained the direc- 
tion of the sou he followed them rapidly 
enough. His quick eye detected a gap in the 
hedge at the upper end of the garden. From 
this gap a flight of rough steps led down to a 
little orchard some eighteen or twenty feet be- 
low—a mere shelf of verdure on the face of the 
precipice, commanding a glorious view all over 


planted thickly with fruit-trees, and protected at 
the verge of the cliff by a fragile rail. At the 
farther end, built up in an angle of the rock, 
stood a rustic summer-house newly thatched 
with Indian corn-straw. Toward this point 
William Trefalden made his way through the 
deep grass and the wild flowers. 

As he drew nearer he heard the sounds again. 
There was but one voice now—a man’s—and he 


man. Not that strange dialect printed in the 
Amity del Pievel. Certainly not Latin. He ad- 
vanced a little farther. as it—could*it be— 
Greek ? 

Mr. Trefalden’s Greek had grown somewhat 
rusty these last eighteen years or so; but there 
could be no mistake about those sonorous peri- 
‘ods. He recognized the very lines as they fell 
from the lips of the speaker—lines sweet and 
strong as that godlike wine stored of old in the 
chamber of oe arg It was many and many a 
year since he heard them, though at Eton 
they had been “familiar in his mouth as house- 
hold words :” 


wh 


About our heads elms and tall 

While from its rocky caye ¢ us 

The sacred w of a limpid fo 

The cricket c i’ the and the sweet throstle 
Sang loudly from the copse. 


Who should this be but Theocritus of Sicily ? 
William Trefalden searcely believe his 
ears. Theocritus in the valley of Domleschg! 
Theocritus in the mouths of such outer barbari- 
ans as the dwellers in the Chateau Rotzberg ? 

Having ended the famous description of the 
garden of Phrasidarnus, the reader paused. 
William Trefalden hastened up to the front of 
the summer-house. An old man smoking a 
German pipe, and a youth bending over a book, 
were its only occupants. Both looked up; and 
both, by a simultaneous impulse of courtesy, rose 
to receive him. 

“I beg your pardon,” he said, lifting his hat. 
**This is, I fear, an unceremonious intrusion ; 
but I am not quite a stranger, and—” 

He checked. himself. French was the lan- 
guage whiclt he had found generally understood 
in the Grisons, and he had inadvertently used 
his native English. 

But the old man bowed, laid his pipe aside, 
and replied in English as pure as his own. 

** Whoever you may be, Sir, you are welcome.” 

“I think I have the pleasure of addressing a 
relative,” observed the lawyer. ‘‘My name is 
William Trefalden.” 

The old man stepped forward, took him by 
both hands, and, somewhat to his surprise, 
kissed him on each cheek. . 

** Cousin,” he said, ‘‘thou art thrice welcome. 
Saxon, my son, embrace thy kinsman.” 


| “ CHAPTER V. 
MR. TREFALDEN AND HIS COUSINS BECOME BET- 
TER ACQUAINTED. 


Mr, TrReratpen took the rustic chair handed 
to him by his younger kinsman, and placed it 


t was his habit, he said, to avoid a strong light, 
and the sunset dazzled him. The old man re- 
sumed his The youth remained standing. 


| Both looked at the new-comer with a cordial, 


Here, at least, he had expected to find some 


in the scale of creation than cabbages.and pota- 


the valley, and lying full to the sunset, It was |. 


was reading. What washereading? Not Ger- 


ust against the entrance to the summer-house.. 
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undissembled curiosity; and for a few seconds 
there was silence. ° | 

Mr. Trefalden’s elder kinsman was fragile, — 
pale, white-haired, with brilliant dark eyes and 
thin, sensitive lips, that trembled when he spoke 
earnestly; The other was a tall, broad-shoul- 
dered, broad-browed, powerful young fellow, with 
a boyish down upon his upper lip, and a forest 
of thick, golden-brown hair, crisp and curly as 
the locks of Chaucer’s Squire. His eyebrows 
and eyelashes were some shades darker than his 
hair; and his eyes looked out from beneath them 
with an expression half shy, half fearless, such 
as we sometimes see in the eyes of children. In 
short, he was as goodly a specimen of the race 
of Adam as one might hope to meet with be- 
tween London and the valley of Domleschg, or 
even farther; and this Mr. Trefalden could not 
but admit at the first glance. 

The old man was the first to speak. 

‘*You did not find your way without a guide, 
cousin ?”’ said he. 

‘* It was no very difficult achievement,” replied 


the lawyer. ‘‘I enjoyed the walk.” 
‘*From Chur?” 
**No—from Richmond. Ihave taken up my 


quarters at the ‘Adler.’ My landlord described 
the road to me. It was easy enough to find; 
not, perhaps, quite so easy to follow.” 

“* Ah, you came by the foot-path. It is sadly 

out of repair, and would seem steep to a stran- 
ger. Saxon, go bid Kettl prepare supper; and 
open a bottle of d’Asti wine. Our cousin is 
weary.” 
_ Mr. Trefalden hastened to excuse himself; 
but it was of no avail. ‘The old gentleman in- 
sisted that he should ‘‘at least break bread and 
drink wine” with them; and Mr. Trefalden, 
seeing that, he attached some patriarchal import 
to this ceremony, yielded the point. 

‘*You have a son, Sir, of whom you may be 

‘ proud,” said he, looking after the youth as he 
strode away through the trees. | 

The old man smiled, and with the smile his 
whole face gtew tender and gracious. 

**He is my great hope and joy,” he replied; 
**but he is not my son. He is the only child 
of my dear brother, who died twelve years ago.” 

Mr. Trefalden had already heard this down at 
Richmond; but he said, ‘‘ Indeed ?” and looked 
interested. 

‘* My brother was a farmer,” continued the 
other; *‘I entered the Lutheran church. He 
se late in life; I have been a bachelor all 
my days.” 

“ And your brother’s wife,’”’ said Mr. Trefal- 
den, ‘‘is she still living?” 

‘¢No; she died two years after she became a | 
mother. For twelve years Saxon has had no 
parent but myself. He calls me ‘father’—I call 
him ‘son.’ I could not love him more if he 
were really my own offspring. I have been his 
only tutor also. I have taught him all that I 
know. Every thought of his heart is open to 
me. He is what God and my teaching have 
made him.” | 

‘‘He is a magnificent fellow, at all events,” 
said Mr. Trefalden, dryly. 

‘My brother was almost as tall and hand- 
_ at his age,” replied the pastor, with a 
sigh. 

What is his age?” asked the lawyer. 

‘‘He was twenty-two on the thirtieth of last 
December; ” 

‘*T should not have taken him to be more 
than twenty.” | 

‘'Twenty-two— twenty-two years and four 
months—a man in age, in stature, in strength, 
in learning; but a boy at heart, cousin—a boy 
at heart!” 

‘¢ All the better for him,” said Mr. Trefalden, 
with his quict voice and pleasant smile. Many 
of the greatest men that ever lived were boys to 


last.” 


‘¢¥ have no desire to see my Saxon become 
a great man,” said Martin Trefalden, hastily. 
‘God forbid it! I have tried to make him a 

man. That is enough.” 

‘*And I have no doubt that you have suc- 
ceeded.” 

The old man looked troubled. 

“JT have tried,” said he; ‘*but I know not 
whether I have tried in the right way. I have 
trained him according to my own belief and 
ideas; and what I have done has been done for 
the best. I may have acted wrongly. I may 
not have done my duty; but I have strove to do 
it. I prayed for light—I prayed for God's bless- 
ing on my work. I believed my prayers were 
heard; but I have had heavy misgivings of late 
—heavy, heavy misgivings !” 

‘¢] feel sure they must be groundless,” said 
Mr. Trefalden. - 

The pastor shook his head. He was evident- 
ly anxious and ill at ease. . 3 

“‘That is because you do not know,” replied 
he. ‘‘I can not tell you now—another time— 
when we can be longer alone. In the mean 
while I thank Heaven for the chance that has 
brought you hither. Cousin, you are our only 
surviving kinsman—you are acquainted with the 
world—you will advise me—you will be good to 
him! Lam sure you will. I see it in your face.” 

‘¢T shall be very glad to receive your confi- 
dence and to give you what counsel I can,” re- 
plied Mr. Trefalden. 

‘God bless you!” said the pastor, and shook 

hands with him across the table. 

At this moment there came a sound of voices 
from the farther end of the terrace. 


do.” 

‘¢ Not a syllable before him till we have again 
spoken together. Hush! heishere.” 

A giant shadow fell upon the grass, and young 
Saxon’s gix feet of substance stood between 
theth and the sun. He held a dish in his hands 
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and a bottle under his arm, and was followed by 
a stalweit peasant woman, laden with plates and 
glasses. 
‘«‘ The evening is so warm,” said he, “ @at I 
‘thought our cousin would prefer to stay here; 
so Kettli and I have brought the supper with 


awry Nothing could please me better,” replied 
Mr. Trefalden. ‘ By-the-way, Saxon, I must 
compliment you on your Greek. ‘Theocritus is 
an old friend of mine, and you read him remark- 
ably well.” 

_ The young man, who had just removed the 
book from the table, and was assisting to spread 
the cloth, blushed like a girl. | 

“He and Anacreon were my favorite poets,” 
added the lawyer; ‘‘ but that was a long time 
ago. I fear I now remember very little of ei- 

er.” 
ery have not read Anacreon,” said Saxon; 
‘‘but of all those I know, I love Homer best.” 

‘‘ Ay, for the fighting,” suggested his uncle, 
with a smile. 

‘‘ Why not, when it’s such grand fighting ?” 

‘‘Then you prefer the Iliad to the Odyssey,” 
said Mr. ‘Trefalden. ‘* Now, for my part, I al- 
wavs took more pleasure in the adventures of 
Ulysses. ‘The scenery is so various and roman- 
tic; the fiction so delightful.” 

‘¢] don’t like Ulysses,” said Saxon, bluntly. 
He's so crafty.” 

‘«- He is therefore .ll the truer to nature,” re- 
plied Mr. Trefalden. “ All Greeks are crafty, 
and Ulysses is the vary type of his race.” 

‘¢] can not forgive him on that plea. A hero 
must be better than his race, or he is no hero 
at all.” 

‘That is true, my son,” said the pastor. 

allow: that the Homeric “heroes are not 
Bavards; but they are great men,” said Mr, 
Trefulden, defending his position less for the 
sake of argument than for the opportunity of 
studying his cousin’s opinions. 

Ulysses is not a great man,” replied Saxon, 
warmly; ‘* much less a hero.” 

Mr. Trefalden smiled, and shook his head, 

‘¢ You have all the world against you,” said 


he. 

‘“‘The world lets itself be blinded by tradi- 
tion,” answered Saxon. ‘*Can a man be a 
hero, and steal? a hero, and tell lies? a hero, 
and afraid to give his name? ‘Tell of Altdorf 
was not one of thatstamp. When Gessler ques- 
tioned him about the second arrow he told the) 
truth, and was ready to die for it.” 

‘¢You are an enthusiast on the subject of he- 
roes,” said Mr. Trefalden, jestingly. 

The young man blushed again, more deeply 
than before. 

‘‘T hate Ulysses,” he said. ‘*He was a con- 
temptible fellow: and I don’t believe that Homer 
wrote the Odyssey at all.” 

With this he addressed some observation to 
Kettli, who answered him, and took her depart- 
ure. 

‘‘What a strange dialect!” said Mr. Trefal- 
den, his attention diverted into another channel. 
‘‘Did I not see a newspaper printed in it, as I 
passed just now through the house?” 

“You did; but it is no dialect,” replied the 
pastor, as they took their places round the table. 
‘“‘It is a@ language—a genuine language; co- 
pious, majestic, elegant, and more ancient by 
many centuries than the Latin.” et 


You surprise me.’ 

‘¢Its modern name,” continued the old man, 
‘Sis the Rheto-Romansch. If you desire to 
know its ancient name, I must refer you back to 
a period earlier, perhaps, than even the founda- 
tion of Alba Longa, and certainly long anterior 
to Rome. But, cousin, you donot eat.” . 

‘¢T have really no appetite,” pleaded Mr. Tre- 
falden, who found neither the goat’s-milk cheese 
nor the salad particularly to his taste. ‘“‘ Be- 
sides, I am much interested in what you tell 
me.”’ 

The pastor’s face lighted up. 

‘¢‘T am glad of it,” he said, eagerly. ‘*I am 
very glad. of it. It is a subject to which I have 
devoted the leisure of a long life.” 

‘‘But you have not yet told me the ancient 
name of this Romansch tongue ?” 

Saxon, who had been looking somewhat un- 
easy during the last few minutes, was about to 
speak; but his uncle interposed. 

‘*No, no, my son,” he said, eagerly, these 
are matters with which I am more conversant 
than thou. Leave the explanation to me.” 

The young man bent forward, and whispered. 
‘* Briefly, then, dearest father.” 

Mr. Trefalden’s quick ear caught the almost 
inaudible warning. It was his destiny to gain 
more than one insight into character that even- 
ing. 

The pastor nodded, somewhat impatiently, 
and launched into what was evidently a favor- 
ite topic. 

round,” he said, at these mountains. 
Ty have their local names, as the Galanda, | 
ine Ringel, the Albula, and so forth; but they | 
have also a general and classified name.. They 
are the Rhgtian Alps. Among them lic numer- 


ous valleys, of which this, the Hinter- Rhein- | 


Thal is the chief. Yonder lie the passes of the 
Splugen and the Stelvio, and beyond them the 
plains of Lombardy. You probably know this 
already.; but it is important to my explanation 
that you should have a correct idea of our geog- 

x den bowed, an im to pro- 
ceed. Saxon ate his supper in silence. 
‘* Well,” continued the pastor, *‘ about two 


thousand eight hundred years ago, these Alps » 


were peopled by a hardy aboriginal race, speak- 
ing the same language, or thé germs of the same 
language, which is spoken here to this day by 
their descendants. These aborigines followed 
the instincts which God would seem to have im- 
planted in the hearts of all aountain races. 


e 


« 


They wearied of their barren fastnesses. They 
poured down into the southern plains. They 
expelled the native Umbrians, and settled as 
conquerors in that part of Italy which lies north 
of Ancona and the Tiber. There they built 
cities, cultivated literature and the arts, and 
reached a high degree of civilization. When I 
tell you that they had attained to this. eminence 
before the era of Romulus; that they gave re- 
ligion, language, and arts to Rome herself; that, 
according to the decreed fate of nations, they 
fell through their own luxury, and were. en- 
slaved in their turn; that, pursued by the Gaul 
or the at last to these same 
mountains from whic had emigrated lo 

centuries before; that some of 


staid above our passes; and that in this Rhzto- 
Romansch tongue of the Grisons survive the last 
utterances of their lost poets and historians— 
when, cousin, I tell you all these. things, you 
will, [ think, have guessed already what the name 
of that ancient people must have been ?” 

Now it happened, somewhat unluckily, that 
-Mr, Trefalden lately read, somewhere or an- 
other, a review of somebody’s book on this very 
subject; so, when the old man paused, quite 
warm and flushed with his own eloquence, he 
found himself prepared with a reply. 

_ “Tf,” said he, ‘‘T had not taken an impres- 
sion—if, in short, I had not understood that the 
Etruscans were originally a Lydian tribe—” 

‘* You took that impression from Herodotus !” 
interrupted the pastor. 

‘*No; for the best of reasons, I never was 
Grecian enough to do battle with Herodotus.” 

From Tacitus, then ?” 

** Possibly from Tacitus.” 

‘*Yes, Tacitus supports that theory, but he is 
wrong ; s0 does Herodotus, and he is wrong ; so 
do Strabo, Cicero, Seneca, Pliny, Plutarch, Vel- 
leius Paterculus, ius, and a host of others, 
and they are all wrong—utterly-wrong—every 
one of them!” | 

‘*But where—” 

‘* Livy supposes that the emigration was from 
the plains to the mountains—folly, mere folly! 
Does not a example in point to 
contrary? ‘Lhe dwellers in plains fly to the 
mountains for refuge; but emigration flows as 
naturally from the heights to the flats as streams 
flow down from the glaciers to the valleys. 
Hellanicus of Lesbos would have us believe they 
were Pelasgians. Dionysius of Halicarnassus 
asserts that they were the aborigines of the soil. 
Gorius makes them Rhxnician—Bonargta, Egyp- 
tian—Maffei, Canaanite—Guaruacci—” 

‘*T beg your pardon,” interrupted Mr. Trefal- 


the Etruscans were of Lydian origin—” 

‘* They were nothing of the kind!” cried the 
pastor, trembling with excitement. ‘If they had 
been his countrymen, would not Xanthus of 
Lydia have chronicled the event? He never 
even names them. Can you conceive an English 
historian omitting the colonization of America, 
or a Spanish historian passing over the conquest 
of Mexico? No, cousin, you must forgive mie 
for saying that he who embraces the empty 
theories of Herodotus and “Tacitus commits a 
grievous error. I can show you such archx- 
ological evidence—” 

‘**T assure ” said Mr. Trefalden, langh- 
ingly, ‘‘that I have not the least disposition to 
do any thing-of the kind. It is a subject upon 
which I know absolutely nothing.” | 

‘¢ And, father,” began Saxon, laying his hand 
gently on the old man’s arm, *‘I think you for- 


‘No, no, I forget nothing,” interrupted his 
uncle, too much by his own argument 
to listen to any one. ‘‘I do not forget that 
Gibbon pronounced th: Lydian sheory a theme 
for only poets and r. —ancisis. I do not forget 
that Steub, whatever the tenor of his other 
opinions, at least admitted the unity of the 
Etruscan and Rhetian tongues. Then there 
was Niebuhr—although Ae fell under the mistake 
of supposing the Etruscan to be a mixed race, 
he believed the Rheetians of these Alps to have 
been the true stock, and maintained that they 


“reduced the Pelasgi to a state of vassalage. 


Niebuhr was a great man, a fine historian, an 
enlightened scholar. I corresponded with him, 
cousin, for years, on this very subject; but I 
could never succeed in convincing him cf the 
purely Rheetian nationality of the “truscan peo- 
ple. He always would have it that :hey werc 
am d with the Pelasgiaus. It was a 
great pity! I wish I could have set him right 
before he died. 

Mr. ‘Trefalden looked at his watch. | 

‘*] wish you could,” be said; ‘*but it grows 
late, and I shall never find my way back before 
dark if I do not at once bid you ing.” 

The pastor put his hand to his brow in a be- 
wildered way. 

‘¢{—TI fear I have talked too much,” he said, 
havo wearied you. Pray forgive me. 

hen I begin upon this subject, I do not know 
where to stop.” 


it,” replied the lawyer. ‘* But I havo listened 
with great pleasure, I assure you.” 
‘‘Have you? Have you, indeed?” 
And have learned a great deal I did not 
know before.” 
“*T will show you all Niebuhr’s letters, anoth- 
er time, and copies of my replies,” said the old 


} man, *‘ if you care to read them.” 


| He was now quite radiant again, and wanted 
_ only a word of encouragement to resume the 
conversation ; but Trefalden had had more 
“than enough of t ns already. 
‘Thank you,” said he; ‘* thank you—anoth- 
er time. And now good-by.” 
‘*No, no—stay a moment longer. 


much to we th you—so many questions to ask. 
| How long do you stay in Richmond ?” 


strong-holds, the imperishable ruins of which yet. 


den; **but when I said I had understood that 


‘*That is because you know so much about’ 


I have so | 


“Some days, perhaps a week.” 

“‘ Are you on your way to Italy?” 

‘*Not at all. I wanted change of air, and I 
have come abroad for a fortnight’s holiday or so. 
My object in choosing Richmond for a resting- 
place is solely to be near you.” 

The old man’s eyes filled with tears. 

** How good of you!” he said, simply. ‘‘I 
should never have seen you if you had not 


found your way hither—and, after all, we three 
— in, will you come 
‘What do you. mean?” he said. “T shall 
come again, of course, to-morrow.” 
“y will you come here for the time of 


your stay? I hardly like to ask you, for I know 
the ‘ Adler’ is far more comfortable than our lit- 
tle desc.ate eyrie. But still, if you can put up 
with farmer’s fare and mountain habits, you shall 
have a welcome.” 

Mr. Trefalden smiled, and shook his head. 

‘*T thank you,”’ said he, ‘‘as much as if I ac- 
cepted your hospitality; but it is im , 
We Londoners lead busy, feverish lives, and be- 
come enslaved of all kinds of unhealthy customs. 
Your habits and mine differ as widely as the 
habits of an Esquimaux and a Friendly der. 
Shall I confess the truth? You have just supped 
—Iam now going back to Richmond to dinner.” 

‘* To dinner ?” 

** Yes, eight is my hour. I can not de 
from it even when traveling; so you see I dare 
not become your guest. However, I shall see 

ou daily, and my young cousin here must do the 
onors of the neizhborkhood to me.” 

‘*'That I will,” said Saxon, heartily. 

Mr. Trefalden then shook hands with the pas- 
tor, a” Saxon having declared his intention of 
seeing in down the mountain, they went away 
together. 


WAITING. 


Unper the silent trees, 
Here in the noontide glow, 

Watching the winding line 

- Threading the valley below; 


Waiting for one who is coming 
Hitherward, early to-day— 

Fair as a lily in moonlight, 

Sweeter than milk-white may. 


Near me the river flows | 
Silently on, like Love; © 

Yonder the kingfisher dips, 
Dragon-flies glisten above. 


Leaves are green, and the blue 

Is soft as a wing overhead; 
Shoots, like a beam, the trout _ 
O’er the goid of the river’s bed. 


How have I longed for to-day, 

With an aching void at my heart— 
Can I believe she is coming, 

Never again to depart? - 


Grant it, O thou bright Heaven! 
For life without her at best 

Is a weary, aimless dream, 
Dreamed in a night of unrest. 

Yonder the quick white 
Oh! should she not be there! © 


Peace, wild heart, for I see 
The gleam of her golden hair! 


HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


CYNICAL SENTIMENTS. 


A Goop-natvRep fellow is another name for a fool. To 
friends’ dirty work without hope 
wort 
A modern and a pauper are much alike. Each 
ene ain a settlement—oue by a marriage, the other 
a 
"When two women are seen talking earnestly together, 
t of their conver- 


cleaned by gold, if only enough of the metal be used. 
Love in men is like the per in dogs. Neither 
uppies nor men are worth dpy thing uatil they have had 


A woman is always ready to praise a friend’s dress— 
when she wants to get a mew one out of her husband. 
A proverbially easy man is the hardest to deal with. 
horse-leech had ouly one daughter, says the proverb, 
** Give, give!” but the family 
each husband fancies he has 


ErrraPi on AN shall rise again. 
DomEstic Magazinns.—Wives who are always biowing- 
up their husbands. ae 


MisTaken Ewpuasis.—An elderly 
one of his friends sent a messenger with the 
which, however, he had not unced 


being ill 
usual inquiry, 
with due em- 


prono 
my compliments, and ask | 


de ou bis er- 


old Mr. W. is.” parted 
ond “He's just sixty- 


tioner must have felt when he gave the following answer. 
When you propose and are refused.” 

muc 
did it quick, tho 
ntist, “are fiftyeenta™ Fifty cents for one minute's 
work! Fifty cents, by Jovel Why, # doctor down at 
our place drawed a tooth for me two years ago, and it took 


his grip bal dose 


minute's work! Dh, git out! you bejokia’ 


Bachelors 
| ortho 


are not entirely lost to the refinement 
$, for wing toast was given by one 
public dinner—‘ The ladies, sweet-briers in 


den of life. 


ApkESION To Low Hasrrs.—To tell lies and atick to 


Ho j8EHOLD Worps.—Rent and Taxes, 


You make my blood boil,” as the live lobster cried out 
in the sauce-pan. 


A youth of nine or ten summers who attends to Sabbath- 
school, and is one of those ‘infants terrible," was asked 
by hig teacher, not very long since, what the phylacteries 

the Pharisees were, ‘* Broad hems, such as ladies wear 
“Bat Pharisees 


did they?” “Oh yes,” was the wicked answer, “to be 

seen of men.” . 

femal/} envelopes."’ 


Dit ever go to evening: partion 

ts said my friend Tom. * I used to, but 'm cured.” 

“How co?” said J, anxious to learn his ex 

y, you see,” said Tom, 
Ww 


“T went te one 
beautiful 


some few years and fell ir love with a girth 
she was. Weil, Sir, I courted her like a trump, 
and I thought sure, when eloped with a 


taste," said I, com 

than thet,” Tom, nervously." Dowse 
t inhumanity is the word. I could stand 

showy, I could; but to 


clothes, by the ninth part of a man—agrifie over the 
imal fracti that was brutality, But I 


ri 


I tell you 

t your vengeance . 

I struck that tailor in his moct vital part—that I did. 


oe 
I never paid that bill—no, Sir, I didn't. - Bat those infer. 
misfortunes— 


nal clothes were the cause of all my future 

that they were.” 

* How so?” said I, with a smile of compassion. 
Wearing them I captivated my present wife. 
told me so, and I haven’t had a happy day since. But 
am bound to bé square with that wretched tailor in 
long-run. I've left him a legacy on condition that 
matries my widow.” 


ge 


Tue Bep.—A bed sees us born and sees us die; it is 
theatre of changes, in which mankind play, 
dramas, laughable farces, and frightf 
dies. is a cradle 


d with flowers, it 
of love, it death, a resting 


fa 


d 


fey 


your grandmother's grave this afiernoca.” 


the Breake 
“A Bad Beginning”—a kind of “ Notice to Quit;” so he 
turned into “ Belforest,” and encountered ** Some Famous 


oF 


Moths,’ * quoth he; *“*Grasp your Nettie,” but ** Look 
fore for ** Who Bresks, Pays.” Eleanor was 
** Put td the Test,” was “Paid in Full,” and 


ed to Mercy.” It was just the 
Belial ved “The Wo- 


Saved,”* but at last she inflicted The Cruclest | uf 
fled, g out * Quits!" “A Life for a Life!” 
. to the World,” *“* Alone.” “It was to 


and he was ‘ 
be,” “Such Things Are;” for, though ** Woudrous 
Strapge,” they are ‘*Too Strange not to be True.” 


Cuusfhiow tus Lice? Banting, 
Errra pH om 4 Daunkanp.—“ Screwed” up. 


Four Points ov « Case.—An Eastern editor says thas 
a map is New York got himself into troubie b 
two wives. A Western editor replies by czsuring his cou 
temporaty that a good many meu in thas:ection had dune 
the same thing by marrying cue. A editor re 
toria tha} quitea number cf bis found troulie 
enough barely promising Lo » Without uy 
farther. A Southern editor says Lrieud of his 
other man’s wile, 


po you rr tr? 


if man's full } 
an overboard, what Letier 
Letter B (let her 
What is that no ona Wishes to have, and uo 
wishes ta lose ? 


A bald head. 
Why i a hen actuss gate ike half-penny ? 


My Gratis myself in sLort little word: 


Becaust he stopped behind to pack up his trunk. 
Why do fashionable ladies the most economic: | 


housekeepers ? 
Because they make great about waste 


= 
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of seu- 
them 
he gar- 
CuILp.—Recently the wife of one of the city 
thers of New Bedford presented her husband with three 
: childien at a birth. The delighted father took his little 
daugliter, four years of age, to see her new relations, She 
a the little beings a few moments, 
when, turning to her father, she +“ ; 
one are you going to keep?” ; 
ee 
** Vengeance?” I nervously inquired. 
| “ Yes, Sir,” said Tom, with earnestness, “and I took 
it. I patronized the robber of my happiness, and ordered 
a full suit of clothes, of The tailor 
[ 
A gentleman passing through one of our 
was aff'onted by some clerks, und was ad 
to the rrincipal, which he did, thus: “I have 
here by some of the rasculs of this 
acquaint you of it, as I understand 
pa.” 
Papa,” said Mr. Brown's son, the other dey, 
.can I go to the circns?” “No,” my boy, affectionately 
see 
“A Srraner Srory.”—The present fashion of selecting 
es peo and mottoes as the titles for novels is open to 
much ridicule. A correspondent has sent us the fullowiny 
| as the result of the cursory perusal of a publisher's circu- 
| lar: * Belial,” Sains somewhat “‘ Alone in the world," 
| taking a stroll. He passed * The 
House y the Church-yard,” and, after trampling down 
the * and Tares,” emerged By the Sea." Therc, ( 
as it wete, advancing ** Against Wind and Tid. ,” he spied 
Women.” He was introduced to “A Woman 
of Spiri, by a Woman Without." He beheld “ Eleanor’s 
Victory” and “ Christian's Mistake,” and heard “Carry‘s 
Confess! on.” “Here be ‘Shatgered Idols’ and Singed 
— Carry was “ Recommend } 
man in White” (“ Moulded out ting wit 
-- 
No man’s character is so black but what it - be 
i 
it, 
married her. 
| | 
| My first doea affiction dcuete, 
| Which ny secoud was bern io enduie; 
| And my whoie ia the 
| alllictiws soles oud cuso? 
| 
phasis— 
bh 
eight, Sir!” 
Carita, Puntsument.—Suspended Payment. 
Mogrirication. — At a medical examination a young 
aspirant for a doctor’s diploma was asked, ** When does 
mortification ensue?’ ‘Think of the amazement his qu 
seed such hard 
for 


ae 


Wh 


Wilt! 
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PRESIDENT LINCOLN’S OLD HOME. 


Presipent Lixcoin’s remains have been tender- 
ly laid to rest at Springfield, his former home. The 
route, which little more than four years ago the then 
newly-elected President took from Springfield to 
Washington, has been retraced, under circumstances 
hew different! Different as regards the terrible na- 
tional drama of the last four years by what degrees 
of joy! Different as regards the personal drama 
in which our great leader has played, by what de- 
grees of sacred sadness ! 

It was on the 1ith of February, 1861, that Presi- 
dent Lixco.n took leave of his fellow-citizens of 
Springfield, among whom he had resided for a quar- 
ter ofacentury. As he stepped upon the platform 
which was to bear him away he said: “‘ I must now 


a 
< 
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PRESIDENT LINCOLN’S FORMER HOME AT SPRINGFIELD, ILLINOIS. 


leave you—for how long I know not....I go to as- 
sume a task more difficult than that which devolved 
upon WasHineton....I ask your prayers.” How 
the people hung upon every word which that man 
uttered on that memorable march to the front! 
Only the historian, who shall record the loose and 
ill-weighed. utterances of other prominent men at 
that critical period of our history, can properly es- 
timate to what degree Mr. Lrscotn moulded and 
almost created the national sentiment which from 
that moment prevailed: His statements were made 
not with Jacksonian arder, but with all the firmness 
of a JACKSON, though couched in that argumenta- 
tive style so peculiar to Mr. Lixooty. - His insight 
into the great problem of the time did for him, though 
after a quieter fashion, what the attack on Sumter 
only could do for the masses. He did not, like 


por 


JAcKsoN in 1838, say to the South: ‘“ Submit 
peaceably or I'll make you feel what virtue there 
is in harsher methods of procuring submission !” 
He carefully guarded against menace, but he said 
quietly and firmly: ‘‘I hold that the Union of 
these States is perpetual....I shall take care, as 
the Constitution itself expressly enjoins upon me, 
that the laws of the Union shall be faithfully exe- 
cuted in all the States... .The power confided to me 
will be used to hold, occupy, and possess the prop- 
erty of the Government....In your hands, my dis- 
satisfied fellow-countrymen, and not in mine, is the 
momentous issue of civil war. The Government 
will not assail you. You can have no conflict with- 
out being yourselves the rs. You have no 
oath registered in heaven to d the Govern- 
ment, while I ghall have the most solemn one to 


‘preserve, protect, and defend’ it. We are not 
enemies, but friends. We must not be enemies!” 
Nothing Jacksonian in all that; but something of 
more than Jacksonian stability ! 

Four years have passed. Lrxcoxn has fulfilled 
his solemn pledge “to preserve, protect, and de- 
fend.” Aggressive treason has been punished and 
crushed ; and as the martyred President’s remains 
moved homeward from the scene of his anxious but 
glorious career to the haven of his final rest, the 
people that erected arches of triumph at every stage 
of bis last- march did not forget, even in their sad- 
ness, that they had triumphed through him, their 
slain leader; and the very manner of his death dis- 
closed to them the bitter malice of the treason over 
which they had gained the victory. They did not 
forget the anxiety with which they followed his 
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course from. Springfield to the Capital 
in 1861. Then all was uncertainty. 
Bat now, as they bore Lincoin back 
to his rest, all wastriumphant. Some- 
how they felt that this man had been 
linked in his life and his death insep- 
arably with the national salvation that 
had been accomplished. It was fit- 
ting then, that, while they draped 
their streets with black, they should 
at the same time rear above his fallen 
head the arch of triumph. ‘ 

Henceforth Oak Ridge, at Spring- 
field, becomes, like Mount Vernon, the 
Mecea of our pilgrimage. Not only 
Lixcouty’s burial-place but his for- 
mer homestead will become the cen- 
tre of unusual interest. We give on 
page 316 an illustration of the house 
which President Linco.n for fifteen 
years made his home. It was here 
that he received the deputation which 
came to officially inform him of his 
nomination to the Presidency. It is 
sitnated a few squares from the State 
House. The Tribune correspondent 
thas describes it : 

** You remember that it is an un- 
pretending two-story frame-house with 
a one-story L, which, the house being 
on a street corner, fronts another 
street than the main building. It is, 
or rather was, some years ago, painted 
a yellow straw color, is plainly fur- 
nished, and contains but eight rooms 
altogether. In the small yard are sev- 
eral quite large apple-trees, now in full 
blossom, and there is some shrubbery. 
The favorite chair in which he sat and 
the desk at which he wrote are still 
there, as are many other of his old 
personal surroundings. To-day the 
hundreds of visitors are begging ev- 
ery thing available as souvenirs— 
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sprigs from the shrubbery, blossoms | 


THE LATE VALENTINE MOTT, M. 


4 


ff 


G OF 


. 


‘ 


= 


D., LL.D.—PHOTOGRAPHED BY 
Fimst PaGe.j 


FBET RAM BELOW NEW ORLEANS, Aram’ %, 1860. Sketomen sy Pace 807.) 


Rook woop, Bnoapwar, New Yore. | 


MEMORY OF THe gust! 
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MEETING OF CITIZENS AT JOHNSON SQUARE, SAVANNAH, 


roomy house; and as a 


furniture .as at once 
abundant, good, and 


uettes, and ‘ fine litter’ 
generally, to make it 
fully as t as is 
consistent with its 


= 


floor, and the bedrooms ——l 
up stairs(in ascending — 

the staircase to which 
its tall inmate. of four 
years ago must have 
been obliged to bend 
himself nearly double, I should suppose, to save his 
own head from the bulkhead above), contain many 
relics of its former occupants, perhaps the most in- 
teresting being a large book-case in the back-par- 
lor, reaching quite up to the ceiling—which, how- 
ever, somewhat corresponds altitudinally to the bulk 
head of the staircase. It is a subs handsome 
affair, of solid black wajnut (if the somewhat dim 
light in which I[ saw it did not deceive me), with- 
out carving or ornament, the glazed upper leaves 
displaying a goodly array of standard books; and 


PRESIDENT LINCOLN’S FUNERAL—MEMOLIAL ARCH ERECTED AT &IN 
SING, Apru. 2, 1865.—(Ses Fiesr Pace.) 


the lower portion having a folding-leaf desk, at 
which our worthy President used to sit, and with . 
a row of pigeon-holes above, which doubtless used 
to hold his briefs when he was country lawyer. 

‘“* When the ante-Presidential dwelling was first 
taken possession of by its late occupants it was bat 
a one-and-a-half-story house, guiltless of balcony, 
cornices, brackets, or ‘fancy mouldings’ of any 
kind, in all of which it now rejoices; but as the 
family and legal reputation it jointly sheltered si- 


22, sr Reapine & Co., SAVANNA. 


the wont in such cases—asked for 
ween more room and a more fitting exte-- 
rior, Perhaps the master did net fan- 
cy having the legal arguments re- 
volved in his brain in front of the fold- 
ing-leaf desk and its superjacent pig- 
eon-holes knocked out of it by the din 
_ of hammering and sawing, or perhaps 
he thought it was best to leave well 
enough alone; but, for whatever rea- 
son, the desires of the mistress were: 
_ not responded to as promptly as she 
desired ; once when he was absent— 


multgneously increased, the mistress thereof—as is . 


what not, at work, to add a story to 
its height, and ‘put on some ginges- 


went 

j about the town asking his neighbors 
Pot ifthey knew where one ABRAHAM Lan- 
lived, and whose grand house it 
was that had gone up since he left ?” 


many of them planted by Mr. Lrx- 
COLN’s own hand, are in full leaf; and 
a beautiful rose vine clambers up one 
of the door-posts, and trails over the 
cornice. Lilies are sprinkled here 
there, and closely-shaven trim 
grass-plats run down to the neat pick- 
et fence surmounting the wall. _ The 
columns of the piazza at the rear of’ 
the house are also twined with vines 
and creepers; and the apple-trees be- 
tween the house and the barns show- 
ered the ground with the pink and 
White of the blossoms, and filled the 
| _ air with fragrances.” 


; 
317 
from the trees, even | 
palings from the fence - 
A gentleman who | 
| =~ y N State; while the inte- 4 
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attending some circuit, perhar 
got the carpenters, and painters, and 
[= se bread,’ as he afterward expressed it. 
— LOVER | In due time the proprietor returned, 
1] fall ty A letter .to the Chicago Tribune 
| | speaks thus of the present appear 
| 4\ ‘* Plain, unpretending, and substan- 
tial, it is the type of Mr. Luxcoun'’s 
of the house, principally rose-bushes, 
‘ ¥d 
(Sas Finee Pace.) AD 
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years, when at lower prices you can get pens which 
ledged to be the Best Wor pb. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
Malice toward None, with 


*With 


| dy very numerous for all sizes 
of this splendid work of art, we would suggest an early 
application as necessary to evoid disappointment or delay. 
*.* All orders filed and supplied in the order of their 
receipt. Address 
BERENDSOEN BROTHERS, 
103 Beekman St., New York. 


 B. @ T. ANTHONY @ CO 
‘Manufacturers of Photographic Materials 
$01 BROADWAY, as 


ple 
clading ons most celebrated Engravings, 
Paintings, Catalogues receipt of 
An order for One ben 
filled on the receipt of $1.80, and sent by FREE. 
Pho and ordering goods C, O. D. will please 
remit twenty-five per cent of the amount with their order. 
¢ quality of our goods cannot fail to satisfy. 
Soldiers’ Albums for 18 Pictures, 75 cents. 


At Baltimore, Washington, and all p! occu 
Union troops, should be by HARNDEN'S EXPRESS, 
No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates, 
!!_The celebrated HIM- 


ALAYA COMPOUND is perrantet to produce a full set 


Of Whiskers in two weeks. a 
which does no injury to the skin. t, post paid, for 
$1. Address Dr. H. DE FORREST, Albany, New York. 


By an Experie 
Bent free in a Sealed Envelope for Ten 
Address MRS. DR. KEWLER, Brooklyn P. O., N. Y. 


WILKES BOOTH Photograph, Price 25 cents. Ad- 


e dress Union News Company, Chicago, Ilinois.. 


New Bookse.—The Art of Letter-writing, 68 p.; Boxing 
made Easy, 64 p.; Courtship made Fasy, 64 p.; the Game 
of Whist,64p. Only lb5c. each—all four for 50c, 
logues free. Address HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N..H. 


MADAME LE PIERRE’S 


ART of PAINTING PHOTOGRAPHS 


IN WATER COLORS. 


_@ Compurre tx One Bounp m Corn. 


Also a full set of FRENCH IMPORTED COLORS, in 
the original powdered state, BRUSHES, &c. Price ONE 
DOLLAR. (Copyright secured.) 

How beautiful! how charming! to be able to color your 
own photographs, without the assistance of a master, and 
at so little expense! *“*Let your homes be ornamented 
with worke of your own genius." ‘ 

To be able to color ee gn handsomely is certain- 
y @ superior accomplishment, and the art at present con- 

toafew. The object of Madame Le Pierre's treatise 
is to place within the power of Every Body the means to 


throughout the 
Very liberal inducements offered. One copy of the Art 
handsomely bound in cloth, a full set of imported 


any address, mailed 
application. Address or callon CRAWFORD & W 
167 Broadway, New York City. 


AGENTS WANTED. 
Any body can make $10 to $15 per day selling our val- 


©. F. BRIDGES & Co., 
658 Broadway, New York. 


Ds YOU WANT LUZURIANT 


Worth $500,000! 
TO BE SOLDAT ONE DOLLAR EACH, 
WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE, 7 


AMD NOT TO BE PAID FoR TILL YOU KNOW WHAT 
ARE TO GET. 


EACH. 


00 
Ladies’ Gold Watches 
Latte’ and Bitver 18 00 
8000 Vest, Neck, and Guard Chains ......$5 00 to 10 00 
2000 Chatelaine Chains and Necklaces .... 5 00 to 10 00 
5000 Oval and Chased Gold Bracelets..... 400 to 10 00 
8000 Gold and Jet Revolving Brooches .... 400 to 6.00 
8000 Gold, Onyx, and Jet Broochts....... 400 to 660 
3000 Florentine Mosaic and Coral Brooches 400 to 6 00 
8000 of styles) ........ 400 to 8 00 
5000 De , Gold and J+t... 500 to 10 00 
5000 Sets Ladies’ Jewelry (v of styles) 5 00 to 10 00 
3000 Ladies* Belt Buckles & Gold Thimbies 5 00 to & 00 
8000 Ladies’ and Gents' Gold Pencils....:. 8 00to 600 
5000 Solitaire Sleeve Buttons (various styles) 8 00 to 7 00 
6000 Watch Keys, Fob and Slides.. 250 to 600 
2000 Gents" Masonic Pins and Rings...... 400 to 8 00 
3000 Gents’ Solitaire and Cluster Pins .... 400 to 10 00 
2000 Gold Tooth aud Ear Picks........... 300 to 600 
6000 Pisin, Chased, and Stone Set Rings.. 300 to 8 00 
6000 Ladies California Diamond Rings.... 8 00 to 8 00 
400 to 10 00 
10000 Pens, Mounted Holders... 400to 500 
10000 Gold Pens, Silver Extension Cases and 
All of the above list of will be sold for one dollar 
each. Certificates of all the various stating w 
mixed; and, when ordered, are t 
gafd to choice, and sent by thus giving all a fair 
chance. ao you see what 
you can have, then it is at your option to send one 
doliar and take the articie or not. 
the Certificate, for paying 
osed when the Cer- 


by our 
address, Town, Pa and State. Address 
J. WINSLOW & CO., 
No. 208 Broadway, New York. 


ph, Price 25 cents. Ad- 
e dress Union News Company, Chicago, Illinois. 


Closing Ulcers Dangerous. 


BRANDRETH'S PILLS are weld at 25 cents per box, 
enveloped in full directions. Purchase mone unless my 
PRIVATE GOVERNMENT STAMP is on the box. See. 
upon it B. BRANDRETH in white letters. 

PRINCIPAL OFFICE, BRANDRETH BUILDING, 

NEW YORK. 

For sale by all respectable dealers in medicines. 

_ FOWLER & WELLS, No. 359 


have all works on 
Anatomy, Medicine, Mechan- 


To be disposed of at ONE DOLLAR esth, without regard 
you know what you are 
3 


100 Gold Hunting-Case Watches i $125 
100 Gold Watehes, various styles ........ 
200 Ladies’ 


force them to grow heevily in six weeks (upon the emooth- 

est face) t stain or injury te 

sent by a receipt of an or- 

der. R. GRAHAM, 109 Naseau Street, N. Y. ‘rimmings. 
OREST'S EXQUISITE TOILET PREP- THNOLOGY, PHYSIOLOGY, PHENOLOGY. 

MM aRAtione—tiiy Bloom and Roseate Bioom for the E and , with characters of 

Complexion, Cream for the Hair, and Fverlasting | nations in the yy nd een 

Peritume Packets. 50.cents each. Sold by all Per- | PHRENO IAL J AL, 90 cents a Nomber or $2 

fumers. Sent post free on receipt of Mme. DEMO- | year. To secure the Pic- 

REST’S OF No, 473 Broadway, | torial‘ Double Numbers, with. gend at once 

¥ supplied on liberal terme. te FOWLER & WELLS, 889 way, ¥. 


00 Gold Hunting-Case Watches. ....... 
Diamond 
200 Gold Watches 
800 
500 
Diamond pins, brooches, and ear-drops, 


ThE 
THE 


i 

25 


choice, on receipt of 25 cts. On 
purchaser will see what article it draws, and ite value,which 


SSSSSSSSSSS 


Ladies’ Gold Wi 
Silver 


gold and coral, jet and gold, Florentine 


RE 
i 


Elastic ngs, belts, erg crutch- 
es, &c. No. 4 ANN STREET. Established 50 years. 


The Great New England Remedy. 


Dr. J. W. Poland's White 
Pine Com has been 
proved in thousands of cases 
throughout the New En- 

States to be the very 
t medicine for Throat 


ASHFULNESS—Hi it. 
B LOGICAL JOURNAL, Jan. No. 20cta FOW 
& WELLS, 889 Broadwa 


ow to overcome 
MY. 


Army, Navy, and Memorial Badges. 


B. T. HAYWARD, 208 Broadway. 


AL 


wants these as a e. Also the new Rich- 
mond Medal, suspended in the same way, with the date 
of its capture on one side, and a true likeness of General 
Grant on the other; I will send it on the receipt of 50 eta. 
I have now on hand the Reeviation Badge for every 
Corps and Div.in the Army. I will send a sample qpure 
Ruves.—I will a genuine 16-carat Gold Ring for ei- 
every now 
his mame attached ae my agent 
Manufacturing Jeweler, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 


the of 50 centsa. E reson in the Union 
= 


TN ~ * 
~ 


above cut represents one side of the new Memorial 
of our lamented President. The opposite side will 
likeness of him. I will send a sample 


May. 20, 1866. 


GREAT SALE of 
WATCHES, CHAINS, DIAMOND RINGS, &C, 
One Million Dollars’ Worth |! 


TO BE DISPOSED OF AT 
ONE DOLLAR EACH! 


‘Without regard to value!! Not to be 


paid for until you know what 
you are to receive!!! 
SPLENDID LIST OF ARTICLES! 
at One Dollar Each!! 
800 usic @ach.... ee eeeeee 20 $150 
150 with Belis and Gastiness 500 
500 Silver Tea and Coffee Urns...... 20% 50 
1000 [ee Pitchers....... 20% 50 
2500 ** Syrup Cups with Salvers...... 59 
Goblets and Drinking Cups.... 65 509 
Castors. ....... 15“ 60 
2000 ** Fruit, Card and Cake Baskets. 20 50 
5000 Dozen Silver Tea per -- 10% 
10,000 Table Spoons and forks, 
Gold Hunting a es... 
260 Ladies’ Gold and Enameled-Case do.. 35 “ 
500 Gents’ Hunting-Case Silver Watches. 85 70 
200 Diamond 50 100 
5,000 Gold Vest Neck Chains ......... 4* 30 
8,000 Gold Oval Band Bracelets .......... 4% 8 
5,000 Jet and Gold B 6% 10 
2,000 Chatelaine nd Guard Chains 5“ 920 
7,000 Solitaire and Gold Brooches ...... ti 
5,008 © and Emerald Brooches... 4“ 
5,000 Mosaic, Jet, Lava, and Florentine Ear 
3 eee eee eee 4* 
7,500 Coral, and d EearDrops. 4“ 6 
4, Breast-Pins .....250% 10 
8,000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys ..... 250% 8g 
4,000 Fob and Vest Ribbon Slides.......... 38 10 
£5,000 Sets of ire Sleeve Buttons, 
8,000 Gold bles, 4% 6 
Lockets Magic Spring . 
5,000 Plain Gold 4 10 
t an 10 
10,000 California Diamond ° 1 


Ladies’ Jewelry —Cameo, l, 
Opal, and other stomes............. 4% 15 
10,000 Gold Pens, Silver Extension-Holders 


and Pencils....... 4“ 10 

10,000 Gold Pens and Gold-Mounted Holders 6% 10 
000 Gold Pens and Gold Extension-Holders 15“ 25 
5,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Buckles...... we 2? 
5,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Hair Barsand Balls 65 ** 10 


ARRANDALE & CO., Manufacturers’ Agent=, No. 167 
Broadway, New York, annonnce that all of the above list 
of goods will be sold for One Dollar Each, 

In consequence of the great stagnation of trade in the 
manufacturing districts of England, through the war hav- 
ing cut off the supply of cotton, a large quantity of valua- 
bic Jewelry, originally intended for tie English market, 
has been sent off for sale in this country, and MUST BK 
SOLD AT ANY SACRIFICE! 

Under th®se circumstances, ARRANDALE & CO., act- 
ing as Agents for the pal European Man 
re erewved upon a Great Gift Distribution, subject to 

Certificates of the various articles are first put into en- 
velopes, sealed up, and mixed; and, when ordered, are 
taken ont without regaru to choice, and sent by mail, thus 
giving all a fair chance. On receipt of the certificate 
will see. what you are to have, and then it is at your op- 
tion to send the dollar and take the article or not. Pur- 
chasers may thus obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, 
or any Set of Jewelry on our list for ONE DOLLAR. 

Send 25 cents for Uertificate. 

In all transact by mail we shall charge for forward- 
ing the certificates, paying postage, and doing the busi- 
ness, 25 cents each, h must be enclosed when the Cer- 
eleven for $2; thirty for $0; sixty-dive for $10; oue han: 

> or $5; sixty-five for $10; one hun- 

AGEntTs.—We want agents in ent, and in 


every 
every town and county in the country, and those acting as — 


suck will be allowed ten cents on every Certificate or- 
dered by them, provided their remittance amounts to 
One Dollar. ts will collect 25 cents for every Certifi- 
cents to = either in cash or postage 


No. 167 Broadway, New York. 


What the “Press” say of us. 
Gruat Girt DisTarnvrion.—A rare opportunity is of- 
fered for obtaining watches, chains, diamond rings, silver- 
ware, etc., by Messrs. Arrandale & Co., at No. 167 Broad- 
way. They have an immense stock of articles, varying in 


bution is very fairly done—you agree to take a certificate 
of a certain article, encl in an envelope, and are not 
required to pay aga ea nm you are satisfied with 
the which will certainly be worth more than that 


] amount, and may be $50 or $100. An excellent mode thia 
dollar. Sunday 


Times, N. Y. City, Feb. 
& Co, have 
of public confidence.—N. Y. Scottish 
- We lave inspected at the office of Arrandale & Co.'s 
for European Jewelry, a large as- 
sortment of fashionable und valuable jewelry of the newest 
patterns. We also noticed a large quantity of silver 


of in 
19 


ment.—W. Y, Aibion, Sept. 8, 1864. . 

By Messrs. Arra Co.*s arrangement the advant- 
ages must be on the side of the customer, for he has every 
thing to gain, and nothing comparatively to lose, He 
knows what he will get for his doliar beforehand, and he 
it if he is not satisfied.—N. Y. Weekly News, 


4 2964, one of our subscribers became an t r- 
cles, sent as to office 
tion, and without heditation we tan state-thet each and 
ali of the were treble the sriourit of cost to 


818 | HARPER'S: WEEKLY. 
Do Waste rovr Mower buying any of the Winslow Co. ‘GREAT Announceme 
which have flooded the market for the last few (ast . ' 
NEW YORE GIFT ASSOCIATION 
Avoid the shameless Upstarts, whose lack 599 Broadway, New York. ’ 
brains compels them to attempt Iamrarion, even to pated a 
your money, call on A. Morton, 25 Maiden Lane, 15 Melodeons, Rosewood Cases ........ . 
New York, or inclose stamp fer cirtular. SPLENDID LIST OF ARTICLES, 
: — All be sold for_One Dollar Bach. 100 Silver Fruit oi Cake Baskets ..... 
: = : 500 Sets of Silver Tea and Table Spoon 
‘Every American Home jet, 
should posgess a copy of neck chains, plain 
Berger's new Bust of 
Tt is a work of art 
om istic merit. ‘Three sizes have 
| been produced, in order to 
Ye, place within the reach of all 
classes a suitable memento 
Fi nese envelopes, con $1 retail, wil or some 
sf . article worth at least $1 at retail, will be delivered at our 
id} 4 Life size (27 inches office by ddre yard 
be $10; boxed and ne or sent mail to an without reg to 
Small size, may de Om to S500, and can ti send receive 
the article named, or can choose any tae article on 
wo smaller sizes. ony of the No 
— gets value. Parties dealing with us may dep on Thav- 
ihe | Cartes de Visite, by mail, postpaid, on receipt of 25 cts. ing prompt returns, and the article drawn will be imme- 
So tire satisfaction guaranteed in all cases. Six certificates 
oe for $1, 18 for $2. Agents wanted, Send & stamp fora cir- 
; cular. All letters should be addreseed, 
T. BENTON & CO., Box S567 Post-Office, N. ¥. 
Pleasant and Profitable. Agents want- 
ed to sell *‘ Goop Booxs.” For ulare, address, 
N.Y. 
ificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent for DR. GLOVER'S LEVER ‘TRUSS re- 
cents on every certificate ord by them, provided their 
ran cents for every Certificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either 
TERIALS, we are yes h OTT for the following, viz: in cash or postage-stam Great caution should be used ee 
STEREO?00PES & STEREOSC VIEWS, 
Of these we have an immense assortment, including War Scenei 
| American and eee Cities and Landscapes, Groupe, Statuary 
Also, Revoiving public or private ex - 
—— any address on receipt 
We were the firet to introduce these into United States, 
ae ° and we manufactore immense quantities in great variety, . and Pulmonary affections 
es any This Com d Sore 
wil be sent by mal, FREE, so ie, | Many aged persons are troubled with Ulcers and Skin Throat, Coughs, Colds, 
Bex) CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. Eruptions. These are Nature's safety-valves, and must Dyptheria, chikie, doit 
Pi OvrCat embraces over FIVE THOUSAND different external remedies. Brandreth’ Cough, Bron a 
to which additions are continually being made) of Por- never be closed with ting of Blood, and Pulmonary affections generally, It is a 
as of Americana, ote. vis: about | Pills will cure Ulcers and Eruptions by purging eway Dit 
500 $50 Other Oticare,” 190 Divines those corrupt humors, and thus purifying the blood. Then Binder, Grav the and 
* 15 125 Auth or Piles an 
275 Cole Navy Oficers, 195 Authors, no ulcers or eruptions will remain, all’the impurities which | Grave), remedy. 
tle is: sufficient to effect 
secure, Give trial. 
for North- ' 
weetara States 
ures, $1 “JOHN. D. PARK, Cin- 
cinnati, Ohio, Agent for 
ALL ARTICLES FOR SOLDIERS Sold by all druggists. * 
N Annvat of and Puyst- 
EW AND POPULAR MUSIC.—The Nation in Tears, 
part © Great Sale N in memoriam of President Lincoln, with monument, 
/ impressive. Also, Love on the Brain, a amusing song ; 
WATCHES AND JEWELRY, Kiss me while I'm sleeping, sung by Mise Harris with great 
Love at all with beaatiful title- 
A. H. ROWEN & CO. Just by W. JENNINGS DEMOREST, 
= 69 N.Y, and sold by all mansie and period. 
(Agents for the Manufacturers,) dealer oF feo on of price, 80 cts each 
Tat i 000,000 Tr ts wanted every, where, local and traveling. Steady | value, and al offe: t doliar each: The distri- 
nt J employment stamp, J. W. Stephens, 239 Broadway, N. Y. 
500 Silver Watches... .ceachi@20 00 to 36-00 
6,000 Latest style Vest & Neck Ch'ns * 00 to'20 00 
1,000 Gold Pens and Gold Holders.. ¢ 15 00.4025 00 
And s large assortment of Jewelry of every 
at one 
dollar each is as follows: — 

Certificates, naming each article its value, are and unders d that the whole of these newly-inporie 
placed in sealed on pe well mixed. One of these it articles are to be dispoxed of on a novel rigtinie. giving 
envelopes will be sent mail to any address on receipt Wy great advantages to buyers, and affording extensive em- 
of 25 cents; five for $1; eleven for 2. | ployment to agents. We know the firm in question to be 

Agents wanted, to whom we and pre- ', Very respectable and thoroughly worthy of public confi- 
miums. Address A. # RO & CO., : and recommend our friends to read their advertize- 

| P. O. Box 4270, New York. A 
or photographs both pleasing a m . Gold, New Styles, * > 
24 L.MPLOYMENT FOR Laprrs.—The most eligible and 
Original POW OCs), & Seb OF OTUsiice De White, Swiss Lace, able éinployment we have heard of for is the 
p f Greenend | Qo Nottingham © | H certificates for the *‘Great Gift Distribution” of Arran- 
. I 5, Blue q 1A é dale & Co. A lady of our acquaintance has been very 
Lace, | B65 successful in this way, not only in filling her own purse, 
by Holland. ty Leno Lace, but also in doing a good turn to those to whom she rold 
@° ; , cc the Certificates, as will be seen from our advertising col- 
i tn by Bray's Muslin, can engaged... Y. 
© unday Mercury, August 14, 
Fetent Brocatel, In our columns the reader will find an advertisement 
4 Fixtures, a Reps, of Gift of watches, jewelry, 
and silverware. In that advertisement we 
other warran t finish and quality, they 
uite exceeded our expectations. They turned out to be 
approved Damesk, Just what had Democrat 
The British KE GC. W., say, Nov. 26, 
4 
, We have seen some very pretty specimens of Table and 
Tea Spoons, Gold Watches, Ladies Chaina, Pins, Brace- 
lets, etc., which have been sent by Arrandale & Co. to this 
1060. $1 enchi.—Angelica Reporter, N. Y. Staite, Feb. 


Mar 20, 1865.) 


whole stock of Imported Watches, being of rich and 
offeted at reduced prices. | 


novel designs, are Dow Singi 

Watches at Wholesale rates. . 

Jeweled 


usted 
sii. Spring Bolt, Spade Hande, and Fine Enameled White 
Case, ete. a CHAIN 
TURE GOLD 


‘A Nea? Stiven Warton, 
use, in Heavy Double Cases, Small Size, same as 
above, with Key, complete, and Gent's Vest 
Chain, Engraved Double Case Locket, etc. Sent by mail 
to any part of the army or country for only $8. 


The Imperial Watch, 


cases be ner 
Solid Gold Composite), Richly Engraved and 


pring 
M. J. Tobias 
ck, Equal Bal- 
Polished Steel 


less bearing our private trade-mark. Price per single one, 
all complete, by mail, to any part of the army or country, 
320. CATELY BROTHERS, Sole rters, 


102 Nassau St.,N.Y. Esta 1855, 


T INCOLN M Pin in silver plate, Price 50 cents. 
Address Union News Company, Chicago, Illinois, 


JEWELRY! JEWELRY! 


Watches, Chains, and Fine Jewelry, all to be sold for $1 
each, without regard to value, and not to be paid for until 
you know what you are to get. Sena 25 cents for a Cer- 
tificate, which will inform you what you can have for $1; 
then it is at your option to send the dollar and take the 
article or not. Purchasers may thus obtain a gold watch, 
diamond ring, or any set of jewelry on our list for $1, and 
in no case can they get less than a dollar’s worth, as there 
are noblanks. Five certificates will be sent for $1; 13 for 
$3; 85 for $6; 100 for $15. Great inducements offered 
those who act as agents. Catalogues, containing full list 
and particulars, sent with the certificate. Address 
FORWARDING AGENCY COMPANY. 
88 Liberty Street, New York City. 


Ss AND MUSTACHES in 42 days. Also 
Hair on Bald Heads in 8 weeks. Addréas, with 
stamp, to Dg. C. BRIGGS, Chicago, Illinoi-. 


MERWIN & BRAY FIRE-ARMS CO.'S 
Cartridge Revolvers. 


loose ammunition. The Pocket eize weighs 11. 
oz., and carries a ball 30-100 calibre (same as 
Coit’s 4 and 6 inch). 
These Pistols are loaded and discharged with only four 
degree of perfection never yet attained by any 
Otherarm. <A full rownd may be loaded and discharged 
in thirty seconds. These arms have been exclu- 
sively by the U. 8. Revenue Service. of their 
efficiency are daily received from the Army and Navy, 
also from civilians. Printed circulars (with Mustrated 


comment, Their high character for Military and ng 
tet is so well established that the Public x... y wish 
es were 


field service, of which the highest testimonials are 
generally. 
MERWIN & BRAY, 
No. 262 Broadway, New York. 
 P.&—Iwrorrant.—These Rifles can be used with either 
fixed or loose ammunition. 


BARD & BROTHER'S (Established 1845) 


GOLD PENS, 


PEN PENCIL CASES. Also Manufacturer of 
BARD & Wa: 


SON'S PATENT ANGULAR NIB GOLD 


PENS. JA! \D. BARD, Ag’t, No. 22 Maiden Lane, N. 
Y. Repointi gz, 50 cents. d for a Circular. 


PLAYING CARDS. 
The American Card Company’ 
New Union Playing Cards, 
National Emblems. 


as with cards 

up in an ele- 
the trade. 

have an opportunity to 


box of twelve packs will be cent, 


sell these cards, a 
Five Dollars. Address 


post-paid, on receipt 
CARD COMPANY, 
No. 14 Chambers Street, New York. 
INCOLN Mourning Pin in silver plate, Price 50 cents. 
Address Union News Company, Chicago, Illinois. 


Wonderfully ! 
Prof. Henri Lévesque, who astonished the scientific 
men of Paris and now permanently located 
himself at Troy, N. Y. The Professor, by the aid of his 
wonderful ins known as the Horescopticon, guar- 
antees to produce a like picture of the future husband 
or wife of patron, together with the date of marriage, 
- oceupation, &c, By stating age, height, complexion, color 
of eyes and hair, and inclosing 50 cents and stamped en- 


velope addressed to yourself, will F.0. 
by return mail, Address HENRI LE’ P.O. 


Box 177, Troy, N. Y. 


“The West Indian Hair Curler.” 


Warranted to curl the most straight and stiff hair, on 
the first application, into short ringlets or waving mass- 
ive curls. Sent to any address on receipt of $100. Ad- 
dress THE HENDERTON HAIR-CURLING CO., 

Box 5251, New York Post-Office. 


TO THE LADIES. 


Use PERRY'S Moth and Freckle Lotion, which is at 


on by 
Dr. B, G. 49 Bond York. For sale 


: 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


PRICE REDUCED TO SEVENTY-FPIVE CENTS: 
The Convex Reflector Lantern. 


For burning Kerosene or Coal Oil without Chimney. 


Patented in America and Europe. 
Withou Convenient, 
Safest, LANTERN in use. 


Price 7% cta. SOLD BY THE TRADE GENERALLY. 
it gives a pure white tight—WITHOUT CHIMNEY. 
It stands QUICK MOTIONS in any direction. 
The flame is regulated FROM THE OUTSIDE. 


FIXTURES, LaMPS, CHANDELIERS, &c., &c,, 
9, 11, 13, 15, and 17 Mercer St., New York, 


ARCANA WATCH. 
An Elegant Novelty in Watches. 


The cases of’ this watch are an entirely new invention, 
composed of six different metals combined, rolled 
and planished, produc 


ting Levers, and are really handsome and desira- 
ble, and so exact an i on of gold as to defy detection. 
The movement is manufactured by the well-known St. 


Jimer Watch Company of Europe, and are su ly finish- 
ed, having engraved pallets, carved es, adjust- 
ing regulator, with gold the improved ruby 


be sent by mail or ex- 


readily for three 
agents for this watch in the United States, 
and none are genuine which do not bear our trade-mark. 
Address DEVAUGH & CO., Importers, 
- 35 Maiden Lane, New York. 


INCOLN Mourning Pin in silver plate, Price 50 cents. 
L Address Union News Company, Chicago, [lincis. 


UPHAM’S PIMPLE BANISHER 


THE JAPANESE HAIR STAIN 


Qolors the Hair, Whiskers, and Mustache 
a beautiful black or brown, It consists of only one 
preparation, Color will not fade or wash out. Only 50 
cents a box. Mailed to any ad for 75 cents, by 8. 
C. UPHAM, 2% South Eighth Street, phia, Pa. 


Attention, Company! 


of purchase. Price 


A. C. CLARK, 
P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 


~- SHULTS’ UB. For curling the Hair. 
Price by mail $1. W Address 

- G FP. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 
$1. WHISKERS. $1. 


will and the 

“*Greeian Compound,” highly perfumed, which warrant 

to foree a heavy growth of hair upon the smoothest face 

in five weeks, or upon bald heads in eight weeks, without 

stain or injury to the skin. Entire satisfaction given, or 

money circulars mailed free. Ad- 
E. L. SANFORD, Lansingburg, N. Y. 


The Brazilian Hair Curler. 
ap lication warranted to curl the most straight and 


into wa massive curls. 
Sent, post-paid, on dares “+ 


Address Union News Company, Uhicago, Illinois. 


Shults’ Onguent, warranted to produce a fall set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. mer yee 
paid, for 50 cents. Address C. F, SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 

WSAETED. Busines tight, 
ant, and honorable. Thowe now engaged are Teasing 
Soe net profit. stamp for Cir- 
cular. Address P.O. wer 12, Troy, New York. 

USE THE A 

BOWDEN'S Moth De- 
Packet ceF- 
tainly destroy Moths. It 
will also preserve Cloths, 
Furs,Carpets, Robes, Biank- 

eta, and all Woolen 
Moths and all de- 
structive Insecta, sale 

by all 

Price 560 cents per packet. 

INCOLN Mourning Pin i silver 6, Price 50 centa. 
L Address Union News Gompany, Tilinois. 


RESIDENT LINCOLN—His with Com- 
MENTS On AND Deatru—in the PHRENO- 
LOGICAL JOURNAL Als, “Stens or Crranacrzn,” 


Madame de Staci, and Benjamin West; 
Idiots. Pontrarss.6F ta Hons. George 
Cartier, and Galt, of Catmida; Beal and ° 
Spies ; Laura ©. 
HEADs OF Tae Swedenbor, Melancthon, Wes- 
ley, Presi Dr. Chalmers, Dr. Archbp. 
es, Dr. Beether, and 


Hugh . Storrs, Lyman Dr. 

Hints ror by G. W. Wyllys Victor Hu- 

go; Criminal Lenatica, ia 

ness as a Medicine; Borrowing Trouble. Psyvcono.oer: 
P 


; Metap ; Mode of Creation. 
Ovr Socran Liastittry, by Rev. Dr. ; Secretiveness 
Buu G A sketch by Mrs. 

nz Grass Reeion: 
The Negro 


An excellent Num or , 20 cents, 
were 
FOW ER & WELLS, No, 889 Broadway, New York. 


Mrs. Lincoln, J. Wilkes Booth, and 800 others, onl Cts. 
each, postpaid, by HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, NH. 


Happy 
835c. Have youseen her latel ? «comic), 35c. 
of postage. FREDERICK BLUME, 968 Bowery, N. 


$125 « Month. Agents wanted every where to intro. 


duce the improved Shaw & Clark $20 Family Ma- 
chine, the only low price machine in the country which is li- 
censed by Grover & Baker, Wheeler & W Howe, 


ment. Salary and expenses, or allow- 
ed. Illustrated circulars sent free. Address weé 
CLARK, Biddeford, Maine. 

$70 « Month. I every where, at $70 a 
Month, expenses paid, 


Fifteen 
offered. ~ Full particulars Address 
OTIS T. GAREY, Biddeford, Maine, ~ 2a 


Every Man his own Printer. 
pore AND BEST. Price of Presses, $10, $16, 
$40, $48, and $71. send. for a circular to aw 
PRESS COMPANY, 23 Water Street, Boston. 


To Beautify the Complexion, 
USE SANFORD’S WHITE LIQUID ENAMEL. 

The “Enamel” will remove the worst cases of Tan, 

Freckles, Pimples, or Sanburn,'in from four to fivé days. 

It posses the skin permanently, and sa freshness 

and transparency to the complexion, w is perfectly 

natural, and without to the skin. Sent, 

for $1. Address L. SANFORD, 

Lansingburg, N. Y. 


ME. DEMOREST'S TOILET PREP- 
ARATIONS.—Lily Bloom and Roseate Bloom for 
the Complexion, Curling Cream for the Hair, and Ever- 
lasting Perfume Packets; price, 50 
all Perfumers, or sent 
Mme. DEMOREST’ 


éupplied on liberal terms. 


THE HIOST,, Monthly Publica- 
tion, No, 17 . Send 
cents for a specimen. J. W. TUNEL 105 Centre 


or a 


Street, New York. 


HILDREN’S FINE CARRIAGES. 
L: TIBBALS, 510 Broadway, New York. 
Look here, Boys! My Golden Compound will 
face in 21 days, or money refurided in case, Price 
One Doliar, or 3 for Two Dellars, by mail. Ad- 
dress Dz. FRANKLIN, Calhoun, Hlinois. 


AND MUSTACHES in 48 days. Also 
Hair on Bald Heads in 8 weeks. Address, with 
stamp, to De. C. BRIGGS, Chicago, Ilinoia, 


FOR EVERY LOYAL BREAST. 


LINCOLN MOURNING PINS 


In silver New in white 
rfect mail, 25e., or 20. for.$4, 100 for $17 
or 1000 for $1 days Send 
Zour SALI & Co., 
ence, R. I. 
WI Photograph, Price 25 cent. Ad- 


Fe A Photograph of Mrs. Gen. Tom Thumb and 


CRAWFORD & WILLIB, Ho 167 Broadway, Now York. 


Shults’s Instantaneous Hair-Dye, 
The most efficient dye in nse—a aim ication 
ducing any of calor heck, 
d Jent on the number of applications, produ a per- 
and natural color, beautifel soft, tnd 


co., 26 Aun St., New 


York. Specimen Sheets of Type, Cute, &0., Six Genta. 


new mode of 
from being sick. Is it not better 

pay three dollars a to keep from being sick them te 
pay ten or twenty im doctors’ bills, and as much 
more for the loss of time and the inconvenience of being 
sick? ‘To prevent sickness, use as follows 

Add one teaspoonful of Medicated Cider to a 
tumbler of cold water, and drink the first ng after you 
rise in the morning, and the same before retire at 
night. It will increase the strength, and 


New York merchant, who has made « trial of the 

Pinea Cider, secures Dr. ten 

of flesh in one month at the first trial. egntin- 

wes its use as above directed, and finds it very beneficial ; 
says it has proved an entire 

Sickness in his case. Also an- 

other well-known in. New York has teed the 

constantly for tet years, and has sot 


Neuralgia, Rheu- 


n 
on the system ie most 


ula, 
fails to relieve Nervous Tremor, Wakefuiness, 
merican 


etc. A 


ladies have used this article with 


great snecezs to heighten their color and beauty. 


It imparts a cheerfulness 


she’ 


to the disposition, and bril- 


to the complexion. 

travelers, especially, it is of inestimable value, and 
"A be as a medicine for 

the water is likely to vary in quality a 


taey in 


rsons residing in any part of the country may 
adopt 


with the utmost 
tive. 


of 80 One ounce gam 


ew 
$1000 worth of my “ N. Y.C." Soap toa 
former fair 4 6000 -hot- 


tles of the Pineapple to be sold at the Soldiers’ Pair to 
be held at Chicago, May 30, 1865, Value of the above $1800. 


AGENTS, COME and EXAMINE © 


An Invention 


by every body, or samples 


urgently needed 
sent free by mail for 50 cts,, which retails for 96 easily, by 
R. L, WOLCOTT, No. 170 Chatham Square, N. Y. 


YOUNG MAN, 


Would you 
The Prussian 


of hair upon the smoothest face in six weeks without stain 


or ry to the skin, Sent, 
of Addreas 


a fine beard or mustache? If so, use 
by the Dr. 


post-paid, to any address on 


est, cheapest, 
ed. Price $75 to $100. 


Artificial 
and most 
Send for 


Light- 


J. W. WESTON, at Broadway, N, ¥. 


EIM’S IMPROVED MAGIC LANTERN 


ANGENH 
PICTURES. 
colored. 


or 
LANGERHEDM, PO. Box 1579. Pe. 


and views art- 


appara- 


WILKES BOOTH Photograph, Price 26 
J. dress Union News 


ah. 


“How 'tis Dene.” Whiskers in. Gargbling 


exposed. Fort 
secreta. Free for 25e. 


Ventriloquiam, 


EBNVEHLOPES AND NOTH PAPER, 


1000 Buff letter envelopes, extra thick...:.... $400 ° 
500 w note envelopes, double BOO 
new en 
One ream thick 450 
1000 color letter envelopes,........--. 40 
‘Samples sent if requested. 
G. 8. HASKINS & CO., Stationers and Envelope 
86 Beekman Street, New York. oe 9 
HARPER'S. 


publication im the world. 


NEW MONTHLY ‘MAGAZINE 
FOR MAY, 1866. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, 


Circalation ever 100,000. 
HARPER’S WEEKLY. 


1964, with Over 1008 tiinetrations. 368 pages, 


per line for @- 


Dottar 
side, and One Dollar and Fifiy Cents per Une for ont- 


HARPER & 


BROTHERS, 


PINHAPPLE CIDER. 

| 

R TALBOTS CONCENTRATED MEDICAL PINE. 

conc >) MEDICAL PINE 

thas Delt has had for the last 25 

. . years ces him that the pu had . ss 

LEE Old and Young. Tt is not new to the Doctor, but 4 

it ts entirely new to the public. One quaxt bottle will 

| 

— — os | Address ARCHER & PANCOAST, 

e se8 LSS Sen — 
fl to of the army or country for only $10. GAS 
Funeral March, with portrait, 40c.; plain, 80c. “A Nation | - 
Containing s Rare and Wonderful Combination of Me- in Tears, song or quartette, with vignette of the Martyr gor and Action to the sys aie 4 
chanical Effects, —— within its cases and attached resident, 30c. Battle Hymn of the Republic. 30¢, Soldie 

METER, an accurately adjus ariner’s Compass in 
miniature, sunk in Dial, and a Reliable Calendar, indi. | §°4, Called Arcana, which will always keep its color. ey 
cating day of month, week, ete., in Case, rendering this | [ey re as beautiful and durabile as solid gold, and are —_—_ 
Watch a perfect Storm, Hzav, and Tux Ievroator. The afforded at a the cost. The case is beautifully de- of 
beautiful machinery of this valuable Watch is encased in signed, with panel and shield for name, with patent push- 
Finely Finished Dovsiz Huntine, Magic Spring 19 Line | B's and engraved in the exact style of the celebrated | 
Bache: li other m now "This ‘Woaderfa increase 
Bottom, sold for less than forty dollars each are infringements, h 
Genuine English and the seller and user are liabie to fine and ve 
ynovements, Polished Cap, Self-acting Cli ali kinds. 3; 
ance, Independent Actions, Ay — ilious Colic, Diarrhoea, Dizeases of the 
Cut Hands, and is an React Im on of $100 watch, and . ’ 3 
used by the Rovat and Oficers of the Burrisn a good time-keeper. These watches are of three 
Army, as their standard time-keeper. None Genuine un. | “ifferent sizes, the smallest being for ladies, and are all 

hunting cases, A case of six will Physician. 
press for $126, A one sent in an el t morooco 
| Loss of Appetite, Weakness, Pslpitation of the 
_ | Chronic Diarrhea, Colic, Dysentery, and Diseases of the 
Prin Office for | x Stomach and Bowels. It is also particularly recommend- 
| ed by physicians to delicate females, and as an excellent 
remedy for Enfeebled Digns Want of A 7 
| 
Removes Pimples on the Face, Freckles, NEW POCKET ALBUMS, holding 16 Pictures, the T 
&c. It also softens the skin and beautifies the com- cheapest and best Album in the market, Price only | 
plexion. No toilet is complete without it. Price 50 cents. | 75 cts. Photographs of Gens. Grant, Sherman, Sheridan, 
Mailed to any address, for 75 cents, by & ©. UPHAM, | Thomas, Hancock, President Lincoln, ‘Mrs, Lincoln, &c., : 
25 South Eighth Street, Philadelphia, Pa. &c., only 10 cts. each. Catalogues sent free. G.W.TOM- “ 
TINSON, Publisher, 291 Washington Boston, Mess. y 
Dotears Ons GALLON. 
Two Borris (Foun Port, 
One quart bottle, two pint bottles, or four half-pint bot- :" 
tles sent free by ex on proms of price. For sale ev- 
70, 72, and T4 Washington 
CLARE’S ONGUENT.—A powerful stimulant. Each 
packet warranted to produce a full set of Whiskers or | __.......... 
Mustaches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest face, with- 
Belt out stain or injury to the skin. Any person using this 
The Belt | Onguent, and finding it not as represented (by inform- : 
r than Colt’s Navy), | ™oney. Address 
| 
eents a stam pe for sam- 
De Ville of Paris. ated to force a hes 
ENT. LINCOLN, 2 centa, or $15 per 1000, Address | 
H. 8S. GREER, Artist, 46 John Btreet, New York. eee | 
cuts), naming prices, sent by mail when required. : 
Merwin & Bray are also sole proprietors of the Ballard 
Breach-Loading Rifle and Carbine. These arms need no w a — 4 
used by Captains Crawford and Fisk on the Overland Ex- . 
pedition to the Pacific, under orders of the U. 8. Govern- 
ment. The General Government and the State of Ken- = iF 
WORTH and Fine 
$650,000 or ONE DOLLAR 
each, without regard to value, and mot to be paid for un- . 
til you Know what you are to get. Send 20 cents for a 
Certificate, which will inform you what you can have for ‘ i | 
They are the prettiest card made, and suit the popular $1. Then it is at your option to send the dollar and take - 
idea. The suits are ps, Stars, and Frags. the article or not. Purchasers may thus obtain Gold |. 
CoLone. in * ope of King, Goppgss or Lisgrty for Queen, Watch, Diamond Ring, or any Set of Jewelry on our list 
All the games can be played Dollar’s worth, as there are no blanks. Certificates : 
bearing foreign emblems. Each will be sent for $1, Thirteen for $3, Thirty-five for $5, . 
gant card-case, and then in doze | On Hundred for Great inducements offered those 
In order that all dealers ma who act as 
particulars free. TERERS 
EWELERS, One Copy for one Year « «$400 
embracing Causality, Cautiousness, Cheerfulness ; Chiro- River Street, Troy, N. Y. 
mancy ; Climate; Portraits of Rubens, Paul Dela- P.0., Drawer 72, An Extra 
Magazines and Hazrzn’s Weer, together, 
one year, $8 00, : 
The Publishers a limited neomber of first. 
| ly par Pages $75; one 
“Foote’s Patent Locket Album in fine gold and plate, | half, $120; $250. cireulation of H aRPrs’s ; 
varying in price from $5 to $25 each, according to size be larger than that of any similar 
and y. Manufactared by EK N. FOOTE & CO., 208 
Also a full assortment of fine jewelry. 
good chance to make money. agent is wanted 
| article of consumption’ in every family. C 
as . No 
ness Well For One Copy for Three Months . 
ee return, And an ‘Copy will be allowed Club 
COBLENTZ, Middletown, Maryland. of Pree @4 00 each, of Copies fur 
PRINTING OFFICES | 
3. &c.. Addvess ADAMS PRESS mserti 


